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Fifth  Reifnion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Caualnj, 


The  Fifth  Biennial  Reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  will  pass  into  the 
history  of  this  organization  as  the  most  interesting  and  successful  one  ever  held. 
In  the  years  of  [861-65  the  "hoys"  warmed  up  to  tin-  work  as  the  years  wore  on, 
and  could  march  farther,  fight  harder,  go  longer  without  sleeping  or  eating,  and 
feel  better  and  prouder  each  time,  so  now  each  reunion  brings  some  comrade  from 
a  farther  distance,  and  there  seems  to  be  no  sacrifice  too  great  to  make  in  order 
to  answer  to  roll  call,  and  why  ?  The  attachment  and  love  chat  comrades  in 
arms  have  for  each  other  cannot  be  measured  Another  feature  of  our  reunions 
is  noticeable:  the  attendance  of  the  wives  and  sons  ami  daughters  of  the  veterans. 
This  is  well  and  as  it  should  be.  Every  veteran  takes  special  pride  in  introduc- 
ing his  wife  and  sons  and  daughters  to  a  comrade 

Comrades  were  present  at  this  re-union  who  had  never  attended  before.  They 
were  here  from  Iowa  of  course,  and  from  Illinois,  Nebraska,  Missouri,  Dakota, 
California,  Wisconsin,  Colorado,   Kansas,  Ohio,  and  New  York. 

Comrade  met  comrade,  they  clasped  hands,  stood  mute,  then  a  tear  and  a 
"Cod  bless  you!"     They  had  not  seen  each  other  lor  twenty-five  years.      . 

The  "boys"  came  from  far  and  near,  they  came  all  day,  and  they  came  all 
night;  rain  and  mud  did  not  stop  them,  they  heard  that  "same  old  Coon"  would 
be  there,  and  where  he  was   there  the)   wanted  to  be. 


THE    FIRST    ZD_^.~3rT 


The  veterans  have  been  arriving  in  the  city  for  the  last  forty-eight  hours,  and 
with  this  morning's  trains  the)  fairly  poured  in.  Dame  Nature  relented  and  the 
warm  sun  forced  its  way  through  the  dubious  clouds,  and  smiled  brightly  upon 
the  assembled  soldiers  The  previous  bad  weather  made  plans  for  decorations 
on  streets  and  buildings  of  little  avail,  though  the  stars  and  stripes  were  flaunted 
to  the  breezes  from  many  windows  and  doors,  when  old  Sol  put  in  his 
appearance 

The  greetings  of  the  veterans 'twas  a  pleasure  to  see.  The  "boys,"  many  of 
whom  had  not  seen  each  other  for  twenty-six  years,  would  rush  up,  warmly 
shake  hands,  and  almost  embrace  each  other,  in  their  expressions  ol  good  feel- 
ing and  happiness  over  the  coming  together  after  so  man;,  years.  Perhaps  some- 
times voice -and  face  would  seem   strange      you   know   twenty-six  years  is  a  long 
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time  — then  some  blue-coated,  grey-haired  old  man  would  pause  on  a  corner 
with  a  comrade's  hand  in  his  own,  his  face,  wrinkled  with  age,  would  more 
closely  contract  in  thought.  He  would  lift  his  eyes,  under  shaggy  brows,  to  the 
face  above  him,  and  study  it  with  intenseness  for  a  few  moments,  then  suddenly 
like  a  Hash,  recognition  would  come.  The  wrinkles  of  thought  would  vanish  —  a 
great  joy  would  beam  in  a  puzzled  face  and  with  "Jack  Brown,  God  bless  you," 
he  would  have  his  more  surer  memoried  friend  in  his  arms. 

The  enrollment  began  at  ten  o'clock  at  the  Opera  House,  where  headquarters 
were  established,   President  J.  K.  Wagner  presiding. 

On  motion  of  Col,  C,  C.  Horton  each  company  named  a  member  for  each  of 
the  following  committees: 

Committee  on  Resolutions — Co.  A,  C.  F.  Cadle;  Co.  B,  B.  A.  Beeson;  Co.  C, 
B.  T.  Stiles;  Co.  D,  F.  M.  Griffith;  Co.  F,  W.  C.  Morton;  Co.  F,  W.  W.  Gates; 
Co.  G,  M  B.  Waters;  Co.  H,  A.  N.  Detwiler;  Co.  I,  W.  E.  Tucker;  Co  K, 
Peter  Wieser;   Co.  L,  G.  W.  Garrett;   Co    M,  R.  N.  Woods. 

Committee  on  Place  of  Next  Reunion — Co  A,  E.  L.  Emery;  Co.  B,  K.  A. 
Carlton;  Co.  C,  Isaac  Gilmor;  Co.  D,  T.  C.  Lewis;  Co.  F,  I.  N.  Harmon;  Co. 
F,  Jacob  Waltz;  Co.  G,  F.  T.  Rjigby;  Co.  II,  E.  Pearson;  Co.  I,  W.  A.  Burnap; 
Co.  K,  Thomas  Bell,  Co.   L,  F.  J.   Hammond;   Co.   M,   R,   F    Mc Means. 

Committee  on  Officers— Co.  A.  M.  H.  Sweet;  Co.  B,  J.  L.  Herbert,  Co.  C, 
Alfred  Wells;  Co.  D,  T.  T.  Anderson;  Co.  E,  James  McDonald;  Co.  F,  S.  S. 
Westgate;  Co.  G,  Charles  Cope;  Co.  If,  John  Stahl;  Co.  I,  J.  C.  Smith;  Co.  K, 
D.  Gilbrath;   Co.  L,  Henry  A    Kolp;   Co.  M,   H.  D.  McCombs. 

On  motion  of  Comrade  C.  F.  Cadle  the  president  appointed  a  memorial  com- 
mittee consisting  of  W.  P.  Hepburn,  D.  F.  Coon,  J.  B.  Albrook,  J.  A.  Gillispie 
and  U.  M.  Kelsey. 

On  motion  of  Comrade  J.  F.  Jones  a  committee  was  appointed  to  wait  upon 
Ex-Governor  S.  ].  Kirksvood.  and  appoint  him  an  honorary  member  of  this 
association.      J.  E.   Jones  and  C    C.  Horton  were  appointed  such  committee* 

The  following  communication  was  received  and  referred  to  Gen  P.  E  Coon 
and  Col.  C    C    Horton. 

State  University  ok  Iowa,   Office  of  the  President, 
Iowa   City,  Iowa,  October  7th,   1891. 
jVforeait    Carroll,   Secretary   Second  Iowa    Cavalry    Veteran   Association. 

Sir — On  behalf  of  the  University  I  have  the  honor  to  invite  the  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry  Veteran  Association  to  visit  the  grounds  and  buildings,  and  especially 
the  museum,  at  any  time  that  may  be  convenient  Should  you  decide  to  visit 
the  University  in  a  body,  if  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  inform  me  of  the  hour  I 
shall  see  that  you  are  properly  received       I  am,  Sir, 

Very  sincerely  yours. 
[Dictated  ]  Charles  A.    Schaeffer,  President. 

Col.  C.  C,  Morton  suggested  the  propriety  of  showing  in  sonic  manner  our 
love  and  esteem  for  our  old  commander,  Con  Datlis  E.  Coon,  and  suggested 
that  the  "boys"  raise  a  purse  and  present  him  with  a  cane;  and  on  motion  of 
Fd.  F.  Jones  a  collection  was  taken  by  companies  for  that  purpose,  and  the 
money  to  be  placed  in    the  hands  of   Col     H  Egbert,  and  on  motion  of   Comrade 
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Gillispie  any  surplus  above  the  amount   required   to  purchase  the  cane  should  be 
turned  over  to  the  treasurer  of  the  Association. 

The  executive   committee  made   the.  following   rec  immend  itions,  which  were 
adopted 
To  (he  Comrades  of  the   Second  Tnoa Cavalry : 

The  executive  committee  would  oiler  the  following  recommendations:  That 
the  dues  oi  ihi ;  Association  be  fixed  at  one  dollar,  as  thij  present  amount  of  fifty 
cents  will  not  pay  our  expenses 

That  at  our  future  reunions  we  order  and  pay  for  our  own  banquet  By  so 
il  ling  we  will  relieve  the  local  committee  from  a  great  responsibility 

A  lj  aimed  until  i  V    M 


THE    PIEST    JDJk.'^r. 

2     P.    M. 


The    comrades    assembled    about    the    time    adjourned,  to      The   committee 
ted   in   favor  or'  visiting   the   University  and  campus  at  4:15  1'    M    to-day 
Ad  .pted 

The  committee- appointed  to  wait  upon  Iix-Gov  S  1  Kirk  wood  reported  the 
duty  accomplished.-  Report  accepted  and  committee  continued  to  escort  the 
Ex-Governor  to  the  hall. 

Motion  0!'  Comrade  Beeson  and  amended  1>_\  Comrade  Coon,  to  send  greeting 
to  the  Thirty-Second  Iowa,  in  reuni.m  assembled  at  Mavshalltown,  and  to  the 
Army  of  the  Tennessee  at  Chicago,  also  to  the  Northwestern  Nebrask  1  Veterans 
Association,  all  in  reunion  assembled  Wedne  day. 

The  committee  on  location  reported  in  favor  of  holding  our  next  reunion  at 
M.i  on  City,  Iowa.      Rep  >rt  adopted. 

The  committee  on  officers  reported  as  follows: 

For   President-  B.  A    Beeson,  of  Des  Moines,   Iowa. 
P'o)    lice- President '.— T.  T    Anderson,  of   Indianola,   Iowa 
For  Secretary  and    'Treasurer — W '.  A     Burnap,  of    Mason    City,  Iowa. 
For   Chaplain—].   B.  Albrook,  of    Ml    Vernon,   Iowa. 

For  Fx-cnthe  Committee-V\.  B.  Sudlow,  Will  Kd    Tucker,  V    M.  Griffith.' 
Repo  1  adopted 

Comrade  Joe  A.  Jones  reported  that  Ex-G  ivernor  Kirkwood  was  proud  ol  the 
idea  of  becoming  an  honorar)  member  of  this  Association,  and  it  health  per- 
mitted would  .attend  the  meeting  to-morrow       (Great  appl  me  ) 

The  cimm it-tee  were  further  instructed  to  escort  Mw  Governor  to  the  Opera 
[Toil  e  and  on  to  the  stage  when  h"  could  come 

'Idle  following  letter:;  from  absent  comrades  were  read 

Si'Tiikin.ANi).    low  \,    (  )(  ti  iber  < > 1 1 1 ,   1  by  1 
Not  speeding  away  lull  of  joyful   anticipations  of  the  delightful    meeting  with 
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friends  and  comrades  on  the  morrow,  as  we  had  hoped  to  be  at  this  hour;  but 
sitting  at  home  and  writing  this  note,  to  say  that  we  have  been  compelled  to  deny 
ourselves  the  happiness  of  meeting  with  you  in  Iowa  City,  Remember  us  most 
kindly  to  one  and  all  of  the  dear  old  regiment  "God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 
again."  Sincerely, 

Husk  Woods  and  Wife. 


The  following  telegram  was  read 


Pasadena,  Cal  ,  Oct.  7. 


To  AT.   Carroll,,  Secretary. 

God  bless  the  old  Second  low.i  Cavalry,  in  reunion  to-day.       My  thoughts  are 
with  you.      Respects  to  all  G.   I'.  Can  field,  Co.  D. 


Minneapolis,  Minx.,  Oct,  7,  1891. 
.!/.   Carroll,  £.uj.,  Secretory  Second   /.otoo  Cavalry   \"ctcran  .'lssociatio/i    loiva  City 

Iowa  , 

1  »ear  C(  -m  rade — T  expected  to  be  with  you  to-day,  but  I  am  more  than  sorry  to  say 
that  important  official  business  prevents  me  having  that  pleas, arc  1  low-ever  though 
I  am  not  permitted  to  be  with  you  in  person,  my  thoughts  and  very  best  wishes 
are  with  you,  and  for  you  all  1  ask  to  be  remembered  to  all  the  boys,  and  trust 
I  may  yet  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  many  of  you  again  in  this  life.  I  am  en- 
J03  ing  reasonably  good  health,  and  as  many  of  the  comforts  of  life  as  I  probably 
deserve.  Wishing  you  all  a  pleasant  and  happy  reunion  (as  I  know  you  will  have) 
and  hope  in  your  pleasant  associations  you  will  think  of  one  who  has  a  warm 
pi. Tea-  in  his  heart  for  every  one  of  you,  and  would  like  so  much  to  be  with  you, 
with  kindest  and  best  wishes  for  one  and  all,  I  am,  Sincerely  yours, 

J.  W.  Lawrence,  Co  .V,  Sec.  la.  Caw 


Lorlmer,  Iowa,  Sept.  21,  1891, 
Comrades — I  want  to  see  all  of  you,  more  especially  this  lime  The  name,  Iov/a 
City,  seems  dear  to  me  as  an  old  friend;  being  my  chief  market  in  early  times, 
and  the,  memory  of  school  days,  but  above  all  the  birthplace  of  Company  H. 
Two  years,  is  taking  us,  it  seems  to  me,  over  too  long  a  space  of  time  for  us  old 
soldiers,  so  many  of  us  having  already  reached  our  allotted  time.  Why  not  make  it 
annual,  and  at  the  State  Fair,  beginning  on  Old  Soldiers'  Day;  clothing  the  Sec- 
retary with  power  to  engage  tents  to  accommodate  all  comrades  that  may  attend, 
or  put  up  a  building  for  our  special  use  Will  you  please  see  that  a  resolution  to- 
this  effect  is  brought  up  and  considered.  Yours  in  F   C.  and  L  , 

Henry   11    Loncvwell. 


N    lOUKMS     llOMK,     llWTON,    OHIO. 

AT.  Carroll,  Secretary,  Dear  Com rad<  --Your  circular  regarding  the  reunion  of 
the  old  regiment  has  been  received,  and  it  made  me  homesick  1  attended  the 
last  reunion  and   L  assure  the  comrades  that  it  made  ms    h  ippy.        My  health  will 
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not  permit  me  to  undertake  so  long  a  journey  this  time.  But  boys,  rest  assured 
that  ni>  best  wishes  art;  with  you,  and  I  hope  to  meet  yon  all  at  our  next  reun- 
ion 1  know  you  will  have  a  happy  time.  I  knew  the  ''Kansas  Postmaster"  will 
keep  things  lively.  Remember  me  to  all  the  old  regiment  1  hope  you  have  not 
forgotten  "Toad."  i'ours  in  F.  C.  and  K, 

W'.m    Myers. 


Chicago,  Sept.  26,   1891. 
Ciipt.   Moreau  Can-oil,   Sen  clary  Second  loioa  Cavalry  Veteran  Association. 

Dear  Comrade— I  have  before  me  your  cordial  invitation  to  attend  the  fifth 
reunion  of  the  gallant  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  Veterans,  Nothing  would  give  me 
greater  pleasure  than  to  meet  again,  in  fraternal  greeting,  the  surviving  members 
of  the  old  Second,  with  whom  we  of  the  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry  stood  side  by  side  in 
many  a  memorable  occasion,  and  between  these  two  regiments  there  always  existed 
lie  warmest  feelings  of  fraternity,  that  brave  men  feel  one  for  another  when  en- 
gaged ias  we  were)  in  upholding  the  flag  of  our  common  and  beloved  country.  I 
regret  that  circumstances  will  prevent  my  joining  you  at  your  camp  (ire. 
Kind  remembrance  to  all.  Remember  the  reunion  of  the  Ninth  Illinois  Cavalry 
next  August.      The  Second    Iowa  Cavalry  are  invited. 

Fraternally  and  cordially, 

E .  A.  J  >aven.port, 

Kate  Lieut    Ninth  111.  Cav. 


Saint  Paul,  Aug    17,  1891. 
//on.   Byron  A.   Beeson,    Treasurer  of  Stale,  Des  Moines,  fotva. 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade— Your  esteemed  favor  of  the  15th  inst.  is  before  me 
and  I  hasten  to  assure  you  that  it  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  know  that  the  cash 
box  o\  Iowa  is  in  charge  of  one  of  my  old  comrades  of  the  Second. Iowa  Cavalry. 
Well,  there  is  nothing  on  this  face  of  the  globe  that  i>  too  good  for  them,  and  I 
am  always  pleased  to  learn  of  their  success.  Yes,  I  served  in  Company  L,  join- 
ed the  command  at  Eastport,  Miss.,  but  previously  saw  service  as  a  "doughboy" 
etc.  Truly  yours, 

Jos.    B0J5LETER. 


Hay  Springs,  Nkb.,  Oct.  5,  1S91. 
Moreait  Carroll,  Secretary,  /own  City,  a//;/  Siirv/vinjr    Comrades  Second    fowa 

Cavalry '^-Veteran  Association, 

Dear  Comrades— -The  fourth  reunion  of  the  "Northwestern  Nebraska  Veteran 
Association, "  of  which  1  am  at  present  commander,  meeting  7th,  8th  and  9th  inst  , 
forbids  my  presence  with  you.  My  compliments,  and  heartfelt  sympathy  for 
you  each  and  all,  widi  prayers  for  long  lib-  continued  honor  and  future  glory,  is 
the  offering  of  Your  former  comrade  and  present  friend, 

1K.NI      F     DlFFENBACHER. 


LeRoy,  0.,  Oct    2    rSoi . 
.1/.  Can  oil. 

Dear  Friend— 1  had  expected  to  meet  with  the  grand  old  Second  Iowa  Caval- 
ry next  week,  but  am  unable  to  do  so.  Am  troubled  with  1  very  lame  back  and 
cannot  stand  the  shaking  ol  the  cars  Enclosed  find  Si  in  stamps.  (bee  my 
best  wishes  to  all  the  old  boys.       1   am   always  proud   to  say  I    was  a  member  ol 
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the  Second  low  i  C  ivalry,  a  i'i  giment  that  had  no  superiors  and  fewequ  lLs  in  tin 
War  of  the  Rebellion.  Your  old  friend, 

I    11    Freeman. 


Laramie,  Wyoming,  Oct.  5    iSqr. 
Mr.  M  >■<!!  C:in:iH,  Si-  T  ■tary  .S.  ■  j't.i   /'oven  (  av.dry   I'eteran    .Usvciativn,  I  viva 

City,  fovea. 

My  Dear  Comrade— Receive  rm  thinks  lor  tin:  kind  invitation  which  1  re- 
ceived to-day  on  my  return  from  the  northern  part  of  the  state  I  am 
very  sorry  th  it  I  cannot  be  with  you  1  am  totally  unfit  to  travel  1  was  laid 
up  for  some  time  up  north  with  mil  mini  ttory  rheum  itism,  and  had  great  trouble 
and  difficulty  to  reach  home  to-d  ly  1  wish  you  all  a  happy  reuni  >n,  and  if  God 
will  spare  me  1  will  be  with  you  next  year  sure.                   Y'ours  fraternally,. 

G    Sciinitger. 


I.AKAMIK   dlTW    VVVO,    TER. 

.)/.  CarroU. 

I  received  your  letter  and   it  gave  me  pi  tasure  to   heir  of  old   comrades.       Re- 
gret 1  c  mnot  I).-  wi'h  \ oil,      Greet  all  the  c  unrades  f  >r  me 

,  Yours  in  F    C    and  L  . 

ThEOIX  'in-;   SVOENHA.M 


Sturgeon,  Mo 

Dear  Caincade. 

1  regret  1  c  mnot  I);'  with  you  and  our  old  comrades  in  arms  at  the  reunion  on 
the  7th  and  8th.  My  heart  and  kindest  wishes  are  with  you,  and  1  hope  you 
will  all  enjoy  yourselves  and  have  a  glorious  goad  old  Lime  It  would  be  the 
happiest  event  of  my  life  to  meet  my  old  comrades  of  20  or  27  years  ag  >  in  the 
troublous  times  that  tried  men's  souls  1  feel  proud  to  know  that  1  was  one  of 
as  noble  a  regiment  as  the  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  and  all  of  you  should  feel 
proud  of  the  record  our  noble  regiment  m  id.- and  has  left  t  -  the  generations  that  are 
to  come  after  us,  filth  nigh  th  it  record  was  m  ide  amid  th  -  roirhg  of  c  ova  >n  and 
bloody  carnage,  find  sealed  with  the  best  blood  th  it  ever  tl  >wed,  or  was  spilled 
on  the  altar  of  our  country,  Thomas  M.  Skagos,  Co    K. 


1  >k\vit  r,  Arkansas. 

Dcai  old  Friend  ami  Comradt  . 

Nothing  would  give  me  more  pleasure  th  m  to  meet  with  our  old  comrades  ft 
seems  that  1  am  almost  alone  here  1  h  Lve  never  met  but  one  of  our  boys  in 
thifrstate—  Gilpin,  of  Co  M,  1  believe.  1  rami. a  express  my  feelings  on  meeting 
him  but  you  know  we  fire  getting  old.  L  1  do  not  get  there,  please  remember 
me  to  the  boys.    ■  S    A.  Morels,  Co    C. 


Watrous,  New  Mkxico,  Sept.  27,  ibo-i. 
Moreau    Carroll,  Secretary    Second  I  viva     Cavalry    I'eteran    Associativa     Tiffin* 

Dj/.vr'comuadk  -Your  circular  received       [unclosed   pleise  find  •  dollar  for 

[,,.        1    ani  sorry  to  write   thai,  as  th,-  season   h  1     I,    •  1  .,  .   backward,  my  busiest 
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time  is  now  and  requires  my  whole  attention.      Give  my  kind  regards  to  all  of  th< 
old  boys,  and  with  best  wishes  and  a  good  time  at  the  reunion,  1  remain, 

Yours  truly, 
W    B.  Brunton. 


Bennett,  Neb  ,  Oct.  3,  1891. 
Morcau  Carrol/,  Secretary  Sucond  Ion:t  Cavalry   \'eternn  Association,  hriva   City, 

Iowa. 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade— It  is  with  feelings  of  deepest  regret  that  F  find 
myself  compelled  to  answer  your  invitation  in  tins  way,  for  I  had  fully  expected 
to  be  with  you  and  the  rest  of  the  old  boys  at  tin.-,  meeting  and  have  a  grand 
good  time  once  more.  Enclosed  you  will  find  a  notice  of  Henry  Fuher's  (of  Co. 
C)  death.  He  was  coming  home  from  Lincoln  on  Monday,  the  21st,  and  upset 
his  buggy,  and  was  hurt  so  bad  that  he  never  was  conscious  or  spoke  alter  he 
was  hurt,  I  herewith  enclose  a  dollar  to  pay  my  dues,  for  1  want  a  report  of 
your  meeting  and  a  report  of  your  meeting  at  Maquoketa  two  years  ago  if  you 
have  any  still  on  hand  Hoping  to  meet  you  at  the  next  reunion  and  that  you 
may  have  as  good  a  time  this  year  as  you  have  had  in  years  past,  and  h  iping  to 
meet  you  all  in  that  grand  reunion  beyond  the  river,  I  remain, 

Yours  truly, 

A    P.  Varney. 


Bellairk,  Mich, 
J )car  ( 'omrade. 

Would  be  the  happiest  man  alive  to  answer  to  roll-call  of  the  Second  Iowa 
Cavalry  at  fowa  City  on  the  7th  of  October,  but  as  I  cannot  corae.1  will  answer 
from  Bellaire,  Mich.,  this  time.  Remember  me  to  all  the  boys,  especially  Co. 
H.  Moping  the  meeting  will  be  a  grand  success,  and  wishing  you  all  long  life 
.avl  health  to  attend  many  of  them,  1  am  Carter  B.  Granger. 


.  '  Lamar,  Kan 

Sorry  1  cannot  be  with  you  at  Iowa  City.    I  am  proud  that  1  have  been  a  mem- 
ber of  that  grand  old  regiment.      I.  send  greeting  to  all  tne  old  comrades 

Jacob  Kirby 


Dubuque,  Iowa. 
Sorry  I  cannot  be  with  you.       My  heart  is  with  you   and    1  wish  you  all  a  very 
pleasant  time.  Dillon  Sutherland. 


New  York  Ci  rv. 

1  regret  I  will  not  to  able  to  attend  the  reunion  on  7th  and  8th  I  have 
long  promised  myself  the'  pleasure  of  meeting  my  old  comrades  in  arms  ti/itl 
hiims-  to  swap  stories  and  recall  reminiscences,  and  hope  another  reunion  will 
not  pass  without  my  being  with  you  to  answer  to  roll-call.  I  have  grown  fat, 
ponderous  and  rotund,  and,  when  riding,  feel  safest  and  most  comfortable  in  the 
corner  of  a  street  car;  and  it  is  hard  to  convince  niyself  that  I  once  sat  astride  oi 
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a  horse  without  falling  or  rolling  off.  Still  you  know  that  I  was  once  a  cavalier, 
and  a  brave  one,  too— on  foraging  expeditions  At  the  reunion  you  will  probab- 
ly see  Colonels  Egbert  and  Horton  and  H.  B  Sudlow,  and  others  whose  names 
I  might  recall  with  pleasant  remembrances.  May  I,  then,  ask  you  to  give  them 
in}-  warmest  reg  nxls  and  full  assurances  of  my  interest  and  fellow  feeling  tor  the 
members  of  the  dear  old  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  Charles  F    Ryan. 


At  this  point  "The  Battle  Cry  of  Freedom"  was  sung,  led  by  Comrade  E.  T. 
Rigby,  the  boys  all  joining  in  the  chorus. 

A  number  of  other  letters  wore  read,  all  expressing  a  deep  love  for  the  boys  of 
the  old  Second  Cavalry,  and  a  regret  tint  tlu\   could  not  he  present, 

"America"  was  then  sung  with  heart  and'soul,  and  the  meeting  adjourned  toy 
P.  M. 


THE    iFTIRST    rXA."3T. 

7     P.    ML 


THE    CAMP-FIRE    AND    ItECEI'TlON. 

At  7  o'clock  the  Second  [owa  Cavalry  assembled  at  the  Opera  Mouse,  a  couple 
hundred  strong,  man)'  more;  hundred  citizens  in  company  with  "the  boys, "  the 
house  being  Idled  by  a  lar  v  and  enthusiastic  audience. 

The  house  was  beautifully  decorated,  being  finer  in  appearance,  from  that 
standpoint,  than  ever  in  its  history,  A  vast  amount  of  bunting  and  festooning 
had  been  used  throughout  the  house  proper,  and  the  stage  itself  was  a  master- 
piece of  decorative  art,  a  beautiful  and  unique  camp-scene  being  realistically  de- 
picted. Slacked  bayonets  and  sabers,  a  soldiers'  tent  and  even  the  camp-fire, 
were  shown,  and  merrily  burned  the  back-logs  all  night  long.  The  entire  work 
was  done  by  a  committee  of  one  from  theSons-of  Veterans— Mr  Claude  Holl- 
and Stage  Manager  Klema.  Pictures  of  generals,  flower's,  the  Stars  and  Stripes, 
all  blended  in  perfect  harmony        It  was  indeed  a  scene  pleasing  to  loc  k  upon. 

Snortly  after  7  o'clock  the  audience  was  called  to  order.  The  University  Band 
furnished  some  excellent  music. 

The  old  bugler  of  the  regiment,  Jack  Williamson,  sounded  the  assembly  call, 
and  how  those  boys  did  cheer!  Then  old  jack,  bent  and  slow  of  w  ilk',  was 
compelled  to  step  out  and  "blow  again.'' 

Then  the  Glee  Club,  comprising  Captain  and  Mrs  Cree,  Prof.  Hastings,  J.  E. 
Jayne,  Mrs.  Bowen,  and  Jennie  Davis,  with  Ma_\  (  ree  accompanying,  rendered 
grandly  "A  Thousand  Years"  and  gave  "Old  Shad}"  as  an  encore. 

The  camp-fire  proper  was  opened  by  Comrade  W.  A  Burnap,  in  response  to 
the  sentiment,    "Whv  We  arc-  Here  " 


wssss 
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W.     A.     IUK.NA1' 


WHY    WK    ARE    HRkl 


Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  (ientlemen. 

Why  are  we  here?  For  myself,  1  can  say  J  am  here  because  1  could  not  stay 
away.  Though  to-morrow  is  the  last  day  for  filing  papers  for  our  October  term 
of  court,  and  though,  on  account  of  my  absence,  some  dozen  or  fifteen  lawyers 
ma\  be  around  my  office,  whetting  their  knives  for  my  political  scalp,  1  conclud- 
ed to  "let  the  heathen  rage"  and  come  to  the  reunion  at  any  cost.  There  is  an- 
other reason.  A  dozen  comrades  have  slid,  "Burna'p,  you  are  growing  young- 
er." That's  a  fact.  1  have  been  growing  younger  tor  eight  years.  You  see  1 
have  attended  a  reunion  every  two  years  and  at  every  reunion  I  have  grown  three 
years  younger.  Now,  if  I  can  keep  that  sort  of  thing  up,  I  may  in  time  be  as 
young  and  good  looking  as  General  Coon  here 

Their  is  something  about  these  reunions  that  no  out.*  can  tell  and  none  but  an 
old  soldier  experience.  For  nearly  fifty  years  the  phrase.,  "Tears  of  joy,  '  was  to  me 
a  mere  figure  of  speech,  but  you  and  1  have  time  and  again  seen  comrades,  brave 
a:-,  lions  in  the  field,  and  heroes  in  the  fight,  wiping  from  their  eyes  tears  that  the 
joy  of  meeting  their  regiment  forced  to  fio\y. 

What  man  of  us  at  Benton  Barracks  could  have  been  made  to  believe  that  that 
regular  army  officer  and  strict  disciplined  Colonel  Elliott,  would  eve:  h  ive  been 
so  overjoyed  to  meet  tis  that  he  would  stand,  incapable  of  saying  a  word,  choked 
by  the  sobs  he  could  not  master? 

Or  who,  that  ever  knew  th  it  perfectly  fearless  man,  Captain  Bandy,  would 
have  imagined  that  anything  in  the  heavens  above,  or  e  irth  beneath,  or  in  tin: 
waters  under  the  earth,  or  in  all  combined,  could  cause  such  tears  to  course  his 
cheeks  as  found  their  way  when  he  first  met  us  at  our  last  reunion? 

These  tears  show  not  weakness;  they  only  demonstrate  the  inexpressible 
strength  of  the  tie  tint  binds  comrades  closer  th  in  brothers  How  the  g  ites  tl.pt 
hedge  about  our  daily  cares  and  struggles  and  hopes  and  joys  and  fears,  burst 
open,  and  through  their  portais  what  a  flood  of  memories  pour!  Again  we  hear 
tin-  boom  of  tlu-  guns  of  falling  Sumter,  v.\m\  feel  the  thrill  of  wild  excitement 
that  their  echo  rolled  through  the  land 

Again  we  see  in  every  town,  from  east  to  west,  squads  of  men  drawn  up  in 
awkward  line,  while  all  around  are  tethers  and  mothers  and  brothers  and  sisters, 
bidding  them  a  fond  farewell,  while  in  every  house'  are  parting.-;,  many- of  them 
never  more  to  meet. 

Again  we  fall  in  ranks  with  th  it  might)'  arm)'  of  ne  uiy  two  million  men,  thai 
to  martial  music  and  with  waving  (lags,  marched  to  the  front,  and  again  re-live 
the  four  long  years  when,  on  the  hills  anil  in  the  valleys  and  by  the  rivers  of  the 
South,  were  plaqed  six  hundred  battle  field:;,  moistened  by  the  blood  and  dotted 
by  the  graves  of  four  hundred  thousand  of  our  comrades. 

These  were  days  that  tried  men's  souls,  ana  women's,  too,  and  much  I  doubt 
which  contributed  the  more  to  the  final  result,  those  wh  /  marched  and  fought  at 
the  front,  or  those  who  worked  and  watched  and  wailed  at  home.  These  meet- 
ings deal  not  with  mem  >ries  alone  Guided  by  a  hand  we  cannot  control,  their 
effect  will  not  end  when  we  pass  away.  The  boys  now  growing  all  aroundat 
every  town  where  we  gather  are  no  mere  listless  spectators,  We  all  of  us  are 
too  apt  to  forget  hows  >on  they  become  the  protect,  irsof  then  tg  You  citizens  have 
so  long  seen  us  old  soldiers  carrying  that  banner  that  many  doubtless  think  the 
war  of  the  rebellion  was  fought  by  bearded  nan  in  the  prime  of  life  Not  so; 
that  war  was  fought  b)  young  men  and  beardless  boys.  1  know  when  J  enlisted 
my  beard  could  have  been  discerned  only  by  microscopic  aid,  and  looking  down 
the  line  of  my  company,  bearded  faces  were  few  and  far  between,  and  smooth, 
boyish  ones  the  rule. 


1-  FIFTH    REUNION    OF    SECOND    IOWA    CAVALRY 


You,  my  comrades,  who  followed  the  Hag  so  long,  do  you  realize  th.it,  should 
men  be  needed  now  to' protect  that  Hag,  that  plead  as  we  might,  we  would  not 
be  allowed   to  rally  to  its  defense? 

Old  age  and  disease  h  ive  done  their  work.  Not  one  in  a  hundred  of  us  could 
muster;  but  fair  not;  the  Mag  would  not  fall,  though  our  hand-,  should  fail. 
Taught  by  such  meetings  as  this,  the  boys  of  iSgi  would  come  to  the  from  as 
promptly  and  as  bravely  as  did  the  boys  of  iSGi,  and  no  matter  what  the  foe, 
be  it  from  within  or  without,  would  carry  that  banner  to  certain  and  complete 
victory.  Here  is' an  ample  why  for  these  meetings,  though  we  had  none  other. 
Let  us  carry  the  flag  before  the  boys,  as  long  as  we  can  raise  it,  and  let  us  have 
it  floating  from  every  school  house  in  tin-  land, 

To  them,  the  b  »ys  of  1891,  we,  the  boys  of  1S61,  must  yield  our  Hag;  we  can 
carry  it  no  longer.  And  may  God  give  those  boys  wisdom  to  plan,  strength  to 
endure,  and  courage  to  perform,  that  so  long  as  wind  shall  blow  to  float  its  stars 
and  stripes,  that  this,  our  sacred  trust  to  them,  shall  fail  not. 

The  Glee  Club  sang  'The  Battle  Cr)  of  Freedom,"  after  which  General  1).  E. 
Coon  was  called  out.  The  dear  old  officer  came  out  upon  the  stage,  and  was 
accorded  a  perfect  ovation.  Since  the  days  Governor  Ivirkwood  spoke  upon  that 
stage,  we  have  never  heard  such  tremendous  cheering,  as  a  tribute  to  one  man's 
—not  words— but  presence 

General  Coon  said: 

GENERAL    COON. 

Mr   President,  Ladies  and  CuntJemen,  and  Comrades  of  t 'he  Second  /or. 'a  Caval- 
ry. 

You  have  called  on  me  unexpectedly  to  talk  to  you.  But  if  1  had  expected  to 
talk,  1  would  cert, did)'  make  a  failure.  1  desire  to  say  that  it  gives  me  the  great- 
est kind  of  a  pleasure  to  be  with  you  on  this  occasion.  I  have,  as  you  know, 
come  a  long  distance  to  he  with  you,— to  use  my  own  expression,  1  have  been 
six  days  and  nights  "in  the  saddle"  to  be  with  you,  and  so  of  course  1  must  en- 
joy the  occasion  very  much  to  get  the  worth  of  my  money  to  get  here  [Ap- 
plause. J 

Now,  comrades,  what  you  want  me  to  say  is  hard  to  tell.  I  would  like  to  talk 
about  many  things  and  tell  of  man)'  instances,  but  three  or  five  minutes  will  not 
suffice.  Permit  me  now  to  simply  say  f  thank  you  very  kindly  indeed  for  the 
kind  invitation  you  have  given  me,  and  hope  that  this  evening  and  to-morrow 
may  be  one  of  the'  most 'glorious  occasions  we  have  ever  witnessed  [Applause.] 
Colonel  Horton  was  then  called  out,  and  spoke  as  follows:  (Coining  up  after 
persistent  calling.) 

COL.     C.     C.     MORTON. 

V 

Ladies  and  (ientleinen, 

This  is  altogether  out  of  order.  it  was  understood  that  none'  of  these  old 
cranks  were  to  talk  at  this  reunion,       [Applause   | 

The  exercises  were  to  be  given  by  new  bio  >d  This  is  the  same  old  rule  that 
we've  followed  — 

Well,  but  if  J  must  speak,  all  right  1  am  glad  to  be  with  you,  my  old  com- 
rades, here  in  this  University  city,  the  "Athens" of  Iowa.  1  am  glad  to  meet  you 
here.  It  was  Johnson  County  thai  gave  us  Co  If.  and  a  more  gallant  company 
from  any  regiment  cannot  be  found       [  Applause  | 

[  am  glad  to  meet  you  here  at  the  home  ,,i'  that  grand  old  man,  Samuel  J. 
Kirkwood,  [Cheers]  our  old  War  Governor        We  have  hi-,  picture  here  with   us 
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to-night,  but  we  wish  he  was  here.  I  would -like  to  it'll  him  how  much  we  ap- 
preciate the  loyal  manner  in  which  he  sto.nl  by  the  boys  Are  my  three  minutes 
up?      [Cheers  and  cries  of  f'Go  on."] 

1  am  in  favor  of  these  reunions,  1  believe  they  are  a  grand  educator  fur  the 
youth  of  our  land.  The)'  are  "universities,"  They  are  schools  of  patriotism  in 
every  town  where  they  are  held.  The  great  trouble  in  this  age  of  prosperity,  in 
my  mind,  is  that  we  are  apt  to  forget  what  it  cost  that  we  might  enjoy  the  grand 
privileges  oi  a  free  country  and  the  prosperity  that  surrounds  us.  The  lour  hun- 
dred thousand  men  that  fell  in  the  defense  of  that  Hag  tell  something  oi  that. 
Every  star  in  that  sky  of  blue  was  bought  at  untold  cost.  The  wives  and  moth- 
ers of  these  lour  hundred  thousand  men  and  the  tears  and  cries  of  the  widow 
and  orphan  t  'II  more.  Who  can  measure  the  cost  of  the  widows'  and  mothers' 
tears?  You  boys  who  rode  with  Hatch  at  Farmington;  you  boys  who  were  with 
Elliott  and  Sheridan  when  they  won  their  stars;  you  boys  who  were  with  Hatch 
at  Shoal  Creek,  and  Grant  at  Vicksburg;  you  who  were  with  Hooker  when  he 
stormed  Lookout  Mountain  and  charged  up  Missionary  Ridge;  those  of  you  who 
marched  with  Sherman;  those  of  you  who  witnessed  the  terrible  scenes  at  Gettys- 
burg under  Hancock  and  Meade,  know  something  of  the  cost  yourselves. 

Boys,  this  country  was  bought  with  a  price.  Idle  price  of  freedom  was  a  price 
that  cannot  be  measured 

We  are  told,  however,  in  some  quarters,  th  it  this  "old  soldier"  business  is 
played  out.  "We  are  getting  tired  ol  it,  ancf  it  is  about  time  we  are  getting  rid 
ol  it;  it  is  getting  to  be  a  bore."  J  hit  1  want  to  tell  you  that  we  are  in  b)  a  large  majori- 
ty, and  there  will  be  enough  of  these  old  boys  here  tar  the  next  twenty-live  years 
to  make  it  lively  for  them,  [Applause]  and  when  we  are  gone,  those  grand  or- 
gan i/  t tion:s,  the  S  >ns  and  1  >aughters  of  Veterans  and  Women's  Relief  Corps  and 
the  like,  will  carry  it  on  down  lor  the  coming  generations,  and  the  glory  of  the 
old  soldier  will  grow  brighter  and  brighter  as  the  ye  irs  roll  on.  We  are  not  go- 
ing from  this  grand  old  country  lor  years  You  have  a  good  right  to  stand  up 
and  claim  your  country's  respect  and  honor       [Applause.] 

But  1  must  not  take  more  of  your  time.  1  am  going  to  tell  you  a  story  and 
then    stop. 

Not  long  after  the  war  one  of  our  boys  happened  into  a  revival  meeting  1 
think  it  must  have  been  a  Methodist  meeting  Alter  discussing  the  subject  of 
the  s  nil's  eternal  interest  for  sometime,  the  minister  called  on  all  those  who 
wanted  to  go  to  Heaven  to  stand  up  All  the  people  in  the  house  stood  up,  ex- 
cept this  old  veteran.  He  then  called  on  all  who  wanted  to  go  to  Hell  to  stand 
up  Not  one  arose.  The  minister  was  surprised  that  this  man  should  neither 
want  to  go  to  Heaven  or  to  Hell,  and  he  said:  "Here  is  a  man  who  stands  on 
neutral  ground;  1  cannot  understand  how  it  is  that  a  man  can  neither  want  to  go 
Heaven  nor  to  Hell.  There  is  no  neutral  ground  in  this  matter  1  would  like 
you  to  stand,  up  and  explain  yourself  "  The  old  veteran  got  up  and  and  told  his 
reasons  about  as  follows:  "When  the  war  broke  out  1  had  a  wife  and  three  ba- 
ilies When  theYall  lor  three  hundred  thousand  men  was  made  I  called  my 
wife,  HctM'y,  who  had  stood  by  me  as  i  had  toiled  on  the  little  farm,  and  we 
talked  the-  matter  over,  and  1  said,  'Betsey,  I  'must  go  '  And  she  said,  John, 
how  c  in  I  let  you  go?'  Jim  my  country  needed  me,  and  1  said,  The  govern- 
ment promised  to  give  me  a  pension  if  1  am  wounded,  and  if  1  die  they  will  give 
it  to  you.'  And  then  some  ol  those  rich  men  up  town  said,  'John,  you  go,  and 
we  will  take  care  of  your  fa  mil)  '  So  L  went  to  the  trout,  and  the  hardest  battle 
I  fought,  although  I  was  in  for  three  years,  was  when  I  bid  m\  wife  and  babies 
g  tod  bye.  1  covered  them  with  a  father',;  and  husband's  kisses,  and  left  them, 
not  knowing  whether  I  should  ever  see  them  again  I  kept  senomg  them  my 
thirteen  dollars  each  month  But  by  and  by  1  received  a  letter  from  Betsey,  in 
which  she  said  'John,  the)  tell  me  that  the  money  sou  send  us  is  only  worth 
sixty  cents  on  the  dollar,  and  the  ri<  h  men  who  said  they  would  take  care  of  lis 
seem  to  have  forgotten  us        But  some  other  people   have  helped   me  out   some, 
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and  [  am  elding  my  duty  here  '  I  tell  you  my  heart  ached  to  be  with  them,  but 
I  was  finally  captured.  Jim  when  the  war  was  over  1  started  for  home.  Never 
did  a  train  run  so  slow  It  seemed  as  if  we  would  never  get  home  I  finally 
went  to  the  engineer  and  said,  'Throw  open  the  throttle  and  let  her  go;  I  haven't 
seen  Betsey  for  four  years.'  And  he  did  so.  But  when  we  got  only  six  miles 
from  home,  we  had  an  accident,  ami  the  train  was  delayed  and  could -go  no  fur- 
ther. 1  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer,  but  left  the  train  and  went  over  fences  and 
hedges  and  through  farm-'.  I  th  aight  I  would  never  reach  them,  and  I  vowed 
that  I  would  never  again  leave  them,  as  long  as  the  Lord  would  let  me  stay,  and 
my  friends,  it  it  makes  no  difference  to  you,  this  is  a  good  country,  ami  I  don't 
care  to  go  to  Hell,  or  any  other  country."      [Laughter  and  Applause  ] 

"The  Last  Grand  Camping  Ground"  was  sung  snperbly  by  the  Glee  Club,  and 
Colonel  Egbert  was  called  for,  and  responded  as  follows: 

COLONEL  EGBEKT. 

Comrades. 

I  would  not  have  been  called  out  if  it  hadn't  been  for  that  man  Jones!  I  sup- 
posed I  was  exempt  from  any  service  on  tins  occasion.  It  was  a  part  of  the  pro- 
gram, when  it  was  made  up  for  tin'-,  reunion,  that  some  of  us  who  had  been  call- 
ed out  so  often  in  the  past  should  be  left  out,  and  give  some  of  the  other  boys  a 
chance.  T  haven't  anythingto  say  except  that  1  am  glad  to  meet  you,  So  I  beg 
to  be  excused 

Ed  F.  Jones,  of  Kansas,  hearing  some  reference  made  to  him  by  Colonel 
Egbert,  came  forward  to  see  about  it,  and  explained  the  matter  in  this  wise: 

ED.     F.    JONES. 

Women  of  the  Relitj   Corp,  Sons  of    Veterans,  and  you  old '•'Sons  o/    (inns.m 

[Laughter  | 

This  is  a  job  put  up  by  Colonel  Egbert. 

A  few  years  ago  a  woman  in  K  ms  is  said,  "Jones,  if  it  hadn't  been  for  you  1 
never  would  have  been  married,"  Now  Colonel  Egbert  says,  'If  it  hadn't  been 
for  Jones  I  wouldn't  have  been  called  out  "      [Applause.  | 

Now  if  there  is  a  single  old  soldier  here  th  it  don't  belong  to  the  Grand  Army, 
I  want  you  to  go   home  and    join  your  post    before   going    to    bed  These    young 

boys  should  be  taught  the  lessons- of  loyalty  and  love  of  country,  for  I  tell  you 
we  have  a  class  of  people  in  this  country  who  claim  they  are  just  as  patriotic  as 
we  are.  But  1  tell  you,  instead  of  patriotism,  it  is  worms  that  ails  them.  [Laugh- 
ter.] 

There  is  a  peculiar  class  of  men  in  this  country  who  say  they  have  got  reli- 
gion, when  its  nothing  in  the  world  but  dyspepsia!  (Laughter.  |  When  I  come 
to'a  meeting  oi  this  kind  it  almost  petrifies  me.  There  is  so  much  t)  be  said, 
and  so  little  time  in  which  to  say  it  1  am  almost  in  the  condition  of  tin-  fellow 
out  in  Colorado,  when  met  by  some  Smithsonian  fellows  who  went  out  there  to 
gather  specimens  from  the  rich  deposits  in  the  mountains  there.  As  the)'  went 
along  they  met  the  old  fellow,  who  said,  "What  are  you  about?  "  "Oh,"  said 
one  of  the  party,  "we  are  hunting  for  specimens  of  petrified  wood."  "Peter- 
ilied    wood."  said    the  old   man       '"'Yes."  said   the  other,   "netrified    wood:   wood 


that  has  turned  to  stone."  "Oh,  that  is  no  go  here,  '  said  ihe  old  man  "But 
come  with  me  over  in  the  gulch  aero-;,  the  mountain,  and  1  will  show  you  peter- 
ihed  wood.  There  i-,  a  man  standing  over  there  with  a  gun  in  his  hand,  all  pet- 
er-ified.  The  smoke  is  still  coming  out  oi  the  gnu  and  it  is "  peter-ified. 
The  man  was  going  to  shoot  a  bird  that  was  flying  in  the  air,  and  the 
feathers  were  neter-ified—  bird  still  ilvina     bird  and   all   neter-ified."      "Mold  on 
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here,"  said  one  of  the  party,  "you  are  lying  to  us;  that  would  be  against  the  laws 
of  gravitation.  The  bird  would  fall  to  the  ground."  But  the  old  man  protested 
and  said,  "Over  in  that  gulch,  even  the  laws  of  gravitation,  everything  over 
there  is  peter-ified,"  [Prolonged  Laughter]  and  so  is  everything  "peter-ified"  in 
sonic  communities  to-day. 

Now  boys,  I  want  you  to  go  home  and  join  a  Grand  Army  post  and  help  us  to 
teach  this  rising  generation  what  the  flag  cost  Yes.  and  a  thousand  times  more, 
teach  them,  so  that  when  the)'  arrive  at  manhood,  they  can  point  to  the  flag  of 
their  country  and  say,  "This  is  our  tlag,  handed  down  to  us  by  our  fathers,  and 
it  is  the  emblem  of  liberty." 

We  have,  down  in  our  section  of  country,  a  peculiar  state  of  affairs  1  think 
it  was  one  of  the  old  Egyptians  who  said,  when  dying,  "Erect  no  monument  over 
my  grave,  for  when  the  people  go  through  the  cemetery  they  will  say,  'Where  is 
this  man's  monument,'  and  in  that,"  he  said,  "1  shall  lie  remembered  more  than 
if  I  had  the  costliest  monument  in  the  world  "  I  often  think  in  Kansas  we  are 
running  loose  When  we  go  to  Chicago  in  rSg2  and  see  the  stately  building  of 
Iowa  and  the  stately  building  of  Missouri  and  of  the  other  states,  and  the  people 
say,  "Where  stands  the  monument  which  the  people  of  Kansas  have  erected  in 
this  great  place,"  our  people  will  say,  "Here;  look  here,  and  see  our  'sockless 
statesman. '  our  ]  Simpson, "  and  at  the  same  time  we  will  say,  "Look  there," 
and  you  will  look,  and  what  else.-'  Why,  tli^it  is  enough  —  enough  for  Kansas, 
[Laughter   ]      I  thank  you. 

This  closed  the  camp-fire,  and  now  began  the  regular  public  reception  by 
everybody  singing  "Marching  Through  Georgia." 

Invocation  by  Rev    J.  B    Albrook,  Chaplain  of  the  Association: 

-I.     U.     ALBROOK. 


O  Lord,  Thou  who  art  the  disposer  of  events,  the  Lord  ol  Lords  and  King  of 
Kings,  the  God  of  Hosts,  we  come  into  Thy  presence  to-night,  realizing  that  Thv 
care  and  guardianship  has  been  over  us  all  our  days.  We  are  here  to-night  be- 
cause of  Thy  loving  kindness  and  tender  compassion  for  us;  for  at  our  \erv  best 
we  have  been  unprofitable  servants.  We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  this  wonder- 
ful country  of  ours,  the  garden  of  all  the  earth;  the  place  where  the  tree  of  liber- 
ty has  grown  larger  than  in  any  other  country  on  the  earth;  the  place  and  coun- 
try that  has  produced  the  grandest  ideas,  the  greatest  men,  and  the  best  things 
for  humanity.  We  thank  Thee,  O  Lord,  that  liberty  in  this  country  has  grown 
to  perfect  manhood.  We  rejoice  to-night,  not  only  for  this  country,  but  that 
Thou  hast  preserved  it  intact.  And,  as  Thou  hast  declared  in  Thy  Word,  "We 
are  laborers  together  with  God,"  so  Thou  hast  given  us  Thine  assistance,  and 
helped  us  work  out  this  great  problem,  and  to  product:  this  glorious  result 

And  now,  as  we  have  come  together  for  a  little  hand-shaking  and  to  renew  the 
ties  and  associations  of  other  days,  we  pray  Thv  presence  with  us,  and  we  pray 
that  every  one  of  these  boys,  so  true  and  grand  to  his  country,  and  who  has  so 
nobly  helped  to  uphold  the  flag  and  c  irry  it  to  victor)-,  may  likewise  lie  true  to 
the  flag  of  Heaven;  and,  as  they  have  been  true  to  their  commanders,  so  may 
the)-  be  true  to  the  Great  Captain  of  their  salvation,  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  for 
the  years  are  p  issing  over  our  heads,  and  the  scenes  and  surroundings  that  we 
to-day  enjoy  must  be  left  behind  us.  And  we  pray  Thee,  0  Lord,  that  every 
one  of  us  may  have  such  a  preparation  that  when  Thou  shalt  call  us  away  from 
this  life'  that  Thou  wilt  call  us  to  our  reward  immortal. 

And  now,  our  Father,  we  would  remember  our  country.  While  it  has  gone 
through  man)  vicissitudes,  we  realize  that  there  are  man)-  problems  yet  to  be 
solved;  problems  which  may  not  be  solved   for  many  clays  to  conic.       We  know, 
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O  Lord,  that  there  are  men  among  us  who  would  be  willing  Lo  subordinate  our 
land  to  their  own  selfish  counsels.  But  may  our  country  go  forward  and  become 
more  and  more  glorious  than  she  has  yet  become.  May  she  be  a  beacon  light, 
proclaiming  liberty.,  freedom,  and  emancipation  of  head,  hand,  and  heart  to  all 
the  world,  so  that  all  mankind  everywhere  shall  enjoy  these  great  boons  which 
have  been  conferred  upon  us 

And  at  last,  when  we  are  gathered  around  Thy  throne  above,  and  contemplate 
all  these  mercies  of  the  Lord,  we  will  cast  our  crowns  at  Thy  feet  and  praise 
Thee  evermore  for  these  blessings  and  opportunities,  for  all  of  them  have  work- 
ed together  for  our  good.  And  we  will  praise  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 
Spirit,  forevermore'j  Amen. 

C.  M.  Reno,  mayor  m  Iowa  City,  then  delivered  the  following  address  of  wel- 


MAYOK     UENO  S    A  1  >]  Hi  ESS    OF     WELCOME. 

The  day  is  fast  drawing  to  a  close  and  the  Mayor  i->  wondering  whether  it  is 
prohibition  or  the  McKinley  bill  that  has  made  the  past  year  so  free  from  arrests 
for  intoxication       Or  that 


"The  men  who  used  to  gel  tighl 
Anil  golio.mo  with  i\  load  every  nighl 
Had  ceased  to  play  tag 
Willi  a  nocturnal  ja- 
And  are  spending  a  season  al   Dwight  " 

When  in  comes  a  man,  evidently  greatly  excited,  and  in  style  very,  suggestive 
of  the  "Villian-still-pursued-her"  order  saw-,  ''Mr.  Mayor,  1  am  a  man  of  a  great 
deal  of  influence  in  my  ward,  and  I  keep  my  chickens  in  the  cellar,  and  the  wa- 
ter main  burst  and  drowned  all  my  chickens.  Now,  sir,  what  are  you  going  to 
do  about  it?"  "You  say,  sir,  that  you  are  a  man  of  great  influence  in  your  ward?" 
"I  do,  sir."  "You  say  that  you  keep  your  chickens  in  your  cellar?"  "That  I 
do,  sir."  "And  you  also  sa)  that  the  water  main  burst  and  drowned  your  chick- 
ens." "I  did,  sir."  "Well,  1  am  very  sorry  for  you,  my  dear  sir,  but  let  me  ad- 
vise you  to  hereafter  keep  ducks;  and  in  either  case  keep  your  cellar  door  locked 
during  the  reunion  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.' 

That  reminds  me  that  a  delegation  of  the  Second  requested  me  to  deliver  an 
address  of  welcome,  and  one  of  them  said,   "Give  us  a  good  speech." 

I  told  them  that  1  might  do  like  the  statesman  who,  on  being  nominated  for 
alderman,  thanked  his  friends  for  the  nomination,  and.  if  elected,  which  la- 
hoped  to  the  Good  Being  he  would  be,  he  would  serve  them  with  partiality.  As 
lor  speech-making,  he  was  not  much,  but  for  honest}',  sobriety,  and  unimpartial- 
ity,  he  was  the  Old  Nick  himself  With  the  acknowledgement. that  1  always  did 
like  the  excitement  ol  an  election  (and  notwithstanding  that  but  a  sh  at  time  be- 
fore I  had  been  voted  out  ol  the  "Hickory  Sprouts"  for  the  reason  thai  I  could 
not  measure  four  feet)  you  will  not  be  surprised  to  hear  that  in  the  building  now 
occupied  by  the  Iowa  Lumber  Company,  and  then  on  the  corner  of  Clinton  ami 
Market  streets,  a  sin  ad  bo)  took  in  all  that  p  issed  during  the  election  ol  the  offi- 
cers of  Co.  H,  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  a  regiment  the  members  ol  which, 
whether  on  the  march  or  in  battle,  made  a  record  second  to  none.  A  record  they 
and  their  friends  can  point  to  with  jit, I  pride  and  that  in  tic  future,  when  the 
last  bugle  call  is  unanswered,  will  be  to  their  children  a  heritage  worthy  their 
emulation.  Yes,  1  was  present  when  th  •  m  mler ;  ol  Cn  II  elected  their  offi- 
cers. Was  personally  acquainted  with  many  ol  the  regimenl  and  naturally  al- 
ways took  a  deep  interesl  in  their  future  g  tllant  and  honorable  career  and  1  as- 
sure yoir,  gentlemen,  (and  I  but  voice,  the  sentiment  of  each  and  every  citizen) 
I  hat   you  ha\  e  a  warm  [dace  in  our  heai  ts 
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We  knew  you  prior  to  your  entering  the  service.  We  know  of  your  self-sacri- 
ficing efforts  that  we  might  this  day  enjoy  the  blessings  of  peace,  and  we  remem- 
ber that  when  the  last  shot  was  fired,  the  trusty  sword  returned  to  its  scabbard, 
and  the  dear  old  flag  once  more  waved  over  a  reunited  people,  you  returned  to 
our  midst,  and  in  the  different  peaceful  vocations  ot  life,  by  strict  attention  to 
duty  and  honorable  dealings,  won,  and  will  always  retain,  the  love  and  respect 
oi  v  Mir  neighbors 

And  now,  gentlemen  of  the  gallant  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  it  is  with  genuine 
pleasure  that  J  personally,  and  in  the  name  of  each  and  ever)  citizen,  bid  you  a 
cordial  welcome  to  our  city,  the  home  of  that  grand  old  m  in  of  Iowa  whose  name 
is  dear  to  every  soldier,  Flon    Samuel  j    Kirkwood. 

,1,     K.     \VA(JNKU,     PUKS.IDFNT    OF    THE    ASSOCIATION. 

Mr.  Mayor,  Latins  cm, I  <  .ottlciiim . 

Mayor  Reno  bus  succeeded  admirably  in  voicing  the  sentiment  of  the  people 
of  this  city,  as  has  been  manifested  tons  from  the  first  moment  ol  our  arrival,  by 
a  continuous,  generous  and  liberal  hospifality,  particularly  gratifying  to  us  as 
corning  from  a  people  having  in  their  midst  one  id'  the  most  famous  — and  deser- 
vedly so  -  institutions  of  learning  in  the  state  and  country,  and  as  being  the  h  ime 
of  one  of  the  most  distinguished  citizens  of  our  republic.  Yet  we  are  n  it  sur- 
prised at  this  manifestation  of  your  regard  for  our  comfort  and  the  interest  yon 
have  in  our  proceedings,  for  your  reputation  as  a  hospitable,  loyal  and  patriotic 
people  became  the  theme  of  favorable  comment  after  former  occasions  of  like 
character,  when  our  comrades,  representing  oilier  branches  of  the  1  in  service, 
have  gathered  here  to  renew  the  friendships  formed  in  the  old  time;  to  keep  alive 
the  memories  of  those  trying  times,  and,  above  all,  to  feel  the  warm  pressure  of 
the  hand  and  look  ag  tin  into  the  faces  of  those  whom,  in  camp  or  in  held;  upon 
the  march  or  in. battle,  they  learned  to  love  and  admire  as  brave,  intelligent  and 
worthy  companions  and  soldiers;  receivingal  yourh  mds  a  right  royal  welc  ime,  and 
we  pledge  ourselves  to  sustain  your  fame  in  this  regard,  not  in  the  least  dimin- 
ished by  this,  your  latest,  effort,  Heretofore  our  reunions  hive  been  held  in 
places  that  have  furnished  a  majority  of  the  members  ol  certain  c  nnpinies  ot 
the  regiment.  This,  our  fifth  reunion,  is  no  exception  to  what  seemingly  has 
become  a  custom  with  us,  for  the  company  denominated  "H"  in  the  regimental 
formation  was  raised  in  Johnson  count)'  and  surrounding  country,  quite  a  num- 
ber of  them  being  actual  residents  of  Iowa  City,  and  when  we  remember  this 
fact,  and  that  the  people  of  thiscily-and  county  were  no  exception, to  the  impulses 
of  loyalty  ami  patriotism;  that  your  fathers,  husbands,  sons,  and  brothers  of- 
fered their  services  in  defense  of  the  Union  as  promptly  and  freely  as  those  from 
any  other  portion  of  this  commonwealth,  and  that  your  mothers,  wives,  sisters, 
and  daughters  kept  anxious  vigil  at  the  shrine  of  Hope  a\m\  Expectancy,  in  com- 
pany with  all  the  loyal  women  of  tin,  nali  >n,  we  feel  th  it  no  more  appropriate 
place  could  have  been  selected  for  this  meeting 

Upon  occasions  of  this  kind  the  mind  naturally  reverts  to  past  scenes  and  in- 
cidents, and  especially  to  those  closely  connected  with,  and  leading  up  to,  the 
subject  in  uter  under  consideration,  So,  as  1  stand  here  to-night,  I  find  u  im- 
p  issjblc  to  banish  entirely  from  my  th  nights,  h  id  I  the  dispositi  >n  to  d  >  so  the 
volume:  of  recollections  that  seem  determined  to  pass  in  mental  review,  to  men- 
tion a  tithe  of  which  ai  this  time  would  be  a  tax  upon  your  patience  and  an  in- 
fringement upon  the  rightful  opportunity  ^>\  my  comrades,  but  1  can  assure  you 
that  after  the 'lapse  ol  those  years,  fall  of  the  remembranc  ■  of  trials,  danger.,  and 
h  irdships  endured;  as  the  sun  of  our  existence  is  sinking  lower,  and  the  shadows 
tail  far  out,  indicating  the  approach  of  the  eventide  of  life  for  us;  the  past,  preg- 
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mint  with  results  that  have  permeated  for  good  the  civilization  of  the  world  nev- 
er seeks  audience  with  lis  in  vain;  its  visitations  are  welcomed  in  advance  of 
business  interests,  and  arc  sought  for  in  the  quiet  of  home  life;  at  home  or 
abroad,  by  day  or  by  night;  rejuvenating  as  the  Klixir  of  Life,  come  the  inspirit- 
ing memories  of  the  past,  with  its  lights  and  shadows,  amidst  which  once  more 
can  bt:'  seen  the  faces  and  forms  of  our  old  comrades,  many  of  whom  are  long 
since  gone  to  their  eternal  rest,  and  in  memory  of  whom  rests  a  tinge  of  sadness 
^n  this  otherwise  n  joyous  meeting. 

Fellow  citizens  and  comrades,  we  are  now  removed  over  20  years  from  the 
scenes  and  incidents  of  a  civil  war,  the  cost  of  which,  I  sometimes  think,  is  not 
fully  appreciated  by  those  who  are  enjoying  the  benefits  derived  from  the  enor- 
mous sacrifice  of  life  and  treasure  1  will  not  charge  it  to  absolute  ingratitude, 
but  rather  to  thoughtlessness  induced  by  being  too  thoroughly  absorbed  in  the 
business  or  pleasurable  pursuits  ol  the  day,  which,  under  the  circumstances,  is 
inexcusable,  for  no  one  can  avoid  seeing  our  comrades  who  have  been  disabled 
in  battle,  or  the  manifest  evidences  of  diseases  contracted  in  the  service,  and, 
having  seen  them,  should  the)  fail  to  be  moved  by  any  generous  or  sympathetic 
'impulse,  the)  would  justly  be  charged  with  ingratitude.  But  there  need  be-  no 
fear  entertained  m  regard  to  the  feeling  held  by  the  masses  lor  the  soldiers  of 
the  late  war.  They  m  ide  a  place  for  themselves  in  history,  and  the  loyal  people 
of  our  land  have  made  a  place  for  them  in  their  hearts,  and  from  the  numberless 
school  houses  all  over  this  land  are  coming,  fully  equipped  for  the  active  duties  ol 
life,  a  vast  body  of  loyal  and  patriotic  spirits,  who  eagerly  grasp  the  standard  as 
it  is  falling  from  the  hands  of  the  aged  bearer,  and  planting  it  upon  the  advanc- 
ed battlement  of  the  tire,  built  and  lent  by  a  Diviner  power,  there  to  float  in  tri- 
umph until  the  end  of  time  The  present  is  an  auspicious  period  in  our  coun- 
try's history;  amid  the  closing  scenes  of  the  nineteenth  century,  our  ears  contin- 
ually greeted  with  the  ceaseless  hum  of  industry;  our  mmds  captivated  by  the 
advancement  in  scientific  research,  and  enraptured  by  the  progress  of  art;  sur- 
rounded by  every  indication  of  prosperity  and  happiness;  at  peace  with  all  the 
world;  united  in  tact  as  well  as  in  name,  a  condition  of  affairs  beyond  the  dream 
of  possibility  jo  years  ago,  save  that  one  could  have  been  endowed  with  prophet- 
ic vision,  in  short,  we,  in  common  with  all  the  people  of  this  broad  land,  are 
enjoying  the  fruitage  of  the  successful  issue  of  the  struggle  in  which,  we  feel  a 
pride  in  saying,  we  took  a  part,  and,  so  far  as  came  to  us,  bore  the  heat  and  bur- 
den of  the  day, 

We  are  in  this  splendid  presence  to-night  with  thankful  hearts;  thankful  thai 
we  have  been  permitted  to  meet  our  comrades  of  the  old  regiment  once  more  and 
be  the  recipients  of  your  favor,  a  hospitality  so  genuine  a^  to  be  unmistakable, 
and  for  which  1  desire,  as  the  representative  of  my  comrades  upon  this  occasion, 
to  return  to  you,  Mr  Mayor,  and  through  you  to  the  citizens  ol'  Iowa  City,  our 
sincerest  thanks. 

Song,    "We  are  Coming  Home  Again,"  by  the  the  ('dee  Club 
Miss  Grace  Carroll  recited   the  following  touching  lyric  of  Grant's  death   in  a 
most  impressive  manner. 

Miss1  CARROLL. 

'  VuKl'OK  \1.   BILL 

A  camp  in  tin-  mountui   .».  the  pine-knot  lire 
Drove  theg'lo  any  shadows  up  hi.  he,  ami  hi.uli.er, 
Till  trees  n ml  rocks  ami  (lie  purling  stream 
And  the  sun-tunned  faces  were  nil  n-^leam 
With  the  ruililj  ulicv  of  the  ilunciutf  litfht, 
'I'll; 1 1  slu me  like  a  M'eni  in  (he selling  of  nijrhl , 
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Around  tho  iiro  sal  a  picturesque  group, 
A  small  detail  from  a  envairy  troop: 
IJron'y.ed  (.id  soldiers,  who  knew  no  four, 
Who  had  served  as  -'Vets,"  on  that  wild  frontier; 
Who  wvvi'  used  to  the  fray  and  the  nighi  alarms, 
From  painted  demons  who  came  in  swarms. 
Near  hy,  their  horses  wore  cropping  the  grass 
That  grew  up  wild  in  the  mountain  puss; 
And  near  to  tho  saddle-piliuwed  head 
hi  each  grass-cushioned,  blanketed  bed 
Laj  carbines  and  pistols  near  at  hand, 
In  ea.-y  reach  ol'  t'lie  scouting  hand. 
1 1'  the  picket,  who,  up  on  i  ho  cliff,  laid  low, 
Should  give  tho  alarm  of  tho  coming  loo, 
Around  tho  camp-fire  warriors  throng, 
Enlivening  tho  hours  with  story  and  song; 
And  merry  laughter  homo  on  I  upon  the  breeze, 
Wont  i-ippling,  echoing  up  through  tho  trees. 
Hark  :     Tho  sound  ofa  horse's  hoofs  was  hoard 
t  'oming  up  tho  gulch  like  a  fleeting  bird, 
And  the  soldiers  grasped  their  arms  and  stood 
Wit  h  eager  eyes  peering  into  tho  wood. 
From  tho  sombre  shadows  came  dashing  out 
A  steaming  horse  and  a  buck-skinned  scout. 
A  scout  from  the  Fend  !     The  blue-clad  men 
Laid  clow  n  their  trusted  riiles  again, 
And  stood  and  waited,  with  eager  ear, 
The  news  from  tin,'  busy  world  to  hear. 
The  stout  dismounted  and,  bowing  his  head. 
These  lour  words  whispered,  "J Joys, '(.Irani  is  dead." 
There  were  t  rumbling  lips  and  pain-mar kod  eyes, 
And  tears  and  mutterings  of  surprise; 
lint  not  a  word  was  spoken  until, 
In  a  trembling  voice,  old  Corporal  Bill 
Cried  out,  "Jack,  boy,  don't  saj  it.  is  true; 
Don't  say  it  is  taps;  it  may  be  tattoo; 
Maybe  he  is  wait  ing  lor  orders  to  go, 
Hut  tell  us,  Oh  !  tell  us,  it  is  not  so. 
Grant  dead!    ( >h  no,  come,  old  Jack, 
Ves  say  its  a  joke  and  lake  it  back  ; 
^Ycn  please  do,  comrade,  just  crack  a  smile 
An'  tell  us  you've  galloped  many  a  mile 
To  have  a  little  fun  with  the  boys 
An'  cheek  lor  a  while  t  heir  camp-lire  joys. 
Do  this,  comrade,  and  we'll  laugh  and  sing 
Till  the  echo  comes  back  with  a  merry  ring. 
Tun  true!     Ah,  yes,  I  know  by  your  look, 
Itsas  true  as  the  word-  in  the  Holy  Hook; 
And  it  cuts  my  heart  like  a  knife.    Wh\  men, 
r've  fought  under  Granl  again  and  again, 
My  ol'  commander  hack  in  the  days 
When  the  South  with  the  flames  of  war  was  ablaze. 
I've  followed  him  over  many  a  field 
Where  smoke-blaekened  columns  quivered  and  reeled 
With  the  dreadful  -hook  .dan  iron  hail. 
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Thai  would  tmiko  the  face  of  the  stontesi  pule. 
I've  followed  him  through  the  lead-hlazed  wood, 
Where  the  leaves  wei-e  speckled  with  heroes'  blood; 
A  n'  nut  o\  er  many  a  bat  tie  plain 
Where  the  ground  was  heaped  with  warriors- shun. 
An'  the  piereiu'  rays  of  the  sun  was  broke 

That  poured  from  man)  an  iron  throat, 
An'  linn-  overhead  and  seemed  to  gloat, 
lake  black-faced  demons  from  realms  of  woe, 
OVr  the  fearful  carnage  ami  death  below, 
The  upturned  laces  in  death  so  pair, 
The  wild,  wierd  song  of  the  leaden  hail, 
The  (luivering,  nnttihited  llesb, 
The  piereiu'  yells  of  the  mail  secc-sh. 
The  shriekin',  howlin',  scream' in'  shell- 
Why  men,  it  must  o'  [ociked  like  Hell 
With  .1  million  devils  in  impish  glee 
'I'm  ncd  loose  on  a  holiday  jamboree, 
An'  right  in  ihe  field  dash  in'  here  and  there. 
His  horse  sweating  from  c\  rvy  hair, 
Rode  (Irani    u<  eoofras  a  mountain  spring. 
His  keen  eye  watching  the  front  and  wi ng„ 
A  cigar,  half  smoked,  in  his  teeth,  his  face 
Wit  h  stern  resolution  in  every  trace. 
Wherever  he  rode  the  men  would  cheer, 
For  it  nerved  'em  to  ffccl  that  Grant  was  near. 
And  they  all  knew  Grant  ami  loved  him,  too,. 
And  the  General  loved  his  boys  in  blue, 
And  now  he  is  dead,  the  -rand  old  chief 
Has  resigned  hi.-,  post  to  the  last  relied', 
An'  it  chokes  me  up  fur  to  think  that  he 
Should  he  taken  and  sich  old  fellers  us  me 
Arc  left     sorter  useless     here  below 
In  the  land  thai  loved  the  General  so. 
Well,  comrades,  it  was  God  as  took  hitn  away. 
He  musters  the'blue,  and  he  musters  the  gray; 
An'  I  reckon  he  needed  thai  warrior  grim 
To  serve  as  aid  on  i  1m;  stall'  with  Him. 
And  comrades,  who  knows,  in  that  better  land. 
Hut  God  may  give  turn  his  old  command." 


J.     H.     ALHKOOK 


'WOMEN   AND  THE   WAR. 

Comrades. 

I  feel  somewhat  abashed  in  this  presence  to-night,  f  ir  I  have  not  gotten  over  a 
feeling  of  awe  with  which  1  used  to  regard  shoulder  straps  in  the  years  gone  by. 
As  I  was  sitting  here  to  night  1  could  not  help  recalling  Major  Moore  putting  me 
on  duty  for  dereliction,  which  consisted  in  chopping  off  ft  stump  in  front  of"  the 
Captain's  headquarters  I  have  often  thought  oi  th.it  circumstance,  and  then 
thought  that- after  a  while  when  Major  and  1  got  out,  I  would  settle  that  matter 
with  him.  But  lie  looked  loo  benignant  at  the  meeting  at  Maquoketa,  and  I 
couldn't  do  it  But  he  doesn't  know  that  afterwards,  when  his  attention  was  di- 
rc<  it-d  elsewhere    that  someone  el-:e  chopped  that  log  oil  for  me. 
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But  not  only  do  I  feel  abashed  in  the  presence  of  these  officers  to-night,  but  1 
conn-  before  you  very  wear)-  t  teel  a  little  like  the  farmer  at  the  close  of  har- 
vest, or  like  the  school  teacher  at  the  close  of  a  hard  term's  work.  1  have  just. 
come  from  the  Upper  Iowa  Conference,  where  I  assisted  in  lining  ''thirty-two 
preachers  in  thirty-nine  holes,"  and  have  spent  ;i  number  of  days  in  the  arduous 
labors  incident  to  such  occasions.  I  do  not  intend  to  say  very  much  1  feel 
somewhat  troubled  because  of  my  speech  being  called  an  address. 

But  to  in\  subject.  If  we  look  at  t.he  work  of  the  women  in  the  war,  we  must 
say  th  it  justice  has  never  been  done  "bur  better  half."  It  is  true  that  reference 
is  made  to  the  fair  sex  occasionally  Yet  1  presume  il  it  had  not  been  for  the 
mothers,  wives,  and  sisters  the  war  would  never  h  Lve  been  fought  to  an  issue  is 
it- was.  We  have  had  our  share  of  honor,  but  men  get  distinction  everywhere. 
Some  of  us  get  as  mu eh  praise  as  is  our  due,  a)\i.\  probabl)  ;i  little  more. 

[The  speaker  then  related  a  laughable  little  incident  of  the  admiration  of  a 
German  general,  who  happened  to  be  viewing  our  boys-as  they  were  returning 
in  di\  isions  alter  the  'war.  | 

S  Lid  he  to  the  bishop  who  was  with  him,  as  one  of  those  fine  divisions  came 
up,  "Bishop,  dese  soldiers  could  vip  all  It u rope  "  Presently  .mother  line  came 
up,  and.  as  he  viewed  them  in  orderly  array,  and  with  the  finsh  of  victory  in 
their  laces,  he  said,  "Bishop,  dese  soldiers  could  vip  the  world  !  "  But  after  a 
while  Sherman's  gallant  boys  came  along,  and  the  German  general,  getting  ex- 
cited, exclaimed,   "Bishop,   Bishop,  dese  soldiers  could  vip  the  teffil  !  " 

I  know  that  from  all  quarters  we  men  get  ample  prais,  ,  and  I  would  say  that 
we  are  not  worth)  of  it,  if  I  did  not  wish  to  discredit  the  judgment  of  our  friends 
on  the  outside  But  these  mothers,  wives,  and  sisters,  who  stood  with  us  dining 
all  ol  th  it  long  and  1)1  >ody  war  of  the  sixties,  and  who  gave  aid  and  encourage- 
ment to  the  boys  to  get  them  ready  to  go  to  the  front,  and  then  afterwards,  when 
the  call  came  for  three  hundred  thousand,  they  joined  m  the  strain,  "We're 
coming,  Father  Abraham,'  and  a  little  f  irther  on,  when  the  call  came  for  live 
hundred  thousand  men,  they  said  to  the  boys  and  the  fathers  and  husbands, 
"You  go,  and  Chid  bless  you;  and,  if  il  is  God's  will,  return  to  tis  again;  if  not, 
go  anyway."      1  tell  you,  my  friends,  they  made  as  g.re  U  a  sacrifice  as  we  did 

[The  speaker  also  mentioned  the  excellent  part  the  girls  took  in  giving  nerve  to 
the  "beardless  boys"  who  came  to  see  them  before  leaving  them  for  the  field  ol 
battle,  and  then  ended  with  the  following  story:] 

1  heard  an  old  chaplain  tell  a  circumstance  of  th  -  P>  inks  campaign  An  old 
fellow  from  Iowa  h  id  received  a  letter  from  home.  He  w  is  one  of  the  very  few 
wh  )  could  not  read  writing.  Ami  after  h  ;  h  d  looked  at  it  and  bathed  it  in  tears, 
he  camfe  round  to  ths  ch  tpl  tin  and  w  mted  him  to  re  id  it  for  him.  The  chap- 
lain sat  down  by  a  tree  mid  commenced  to  read  it  The  wife  told  about  the 
children,  howvthey  were  getting  along,  and  that  sometimes  they  were  having 
prett\  hard  times,  and  ol  the  larder  nol  always  being  very  full.  '  She  also  told 
about  a  revival  meeting  and  how  [ohn  hid  become  interested  and  wanted  to 
pray,  and  when  they  »  >t  d  >wn  ab  ait  the  family  alt  ir,  how  they  prayed  in  behalf 
ol-  [ohn,  of  th.*  country,  and  of  the  flag,  and  she.  said,  "John,  it  was  a  precious 
season  and  the  Loal  ble^ed  mat  th  it  lime.  But  on  second  thought,  John.  1 
would  much  rather  b  i  deprived  of  your  com  pain  and  know  you  wen;  down  there 
fighting  for  the  Hag"  -and  the  old  fellow  sprang' to  his  fuel  and  cried  badly  for 
Sal  !      liull)   f  ir  Sil!" 

Iheie  missives  from  our  dear  ones  nerved  the:  arm  lor  the  conflict  and  made 
me  i  stroig  for  the  de.'etue  of  the  Hag  The  ;e  women  are  not  getting  all  the 
<  edit  they  d  •  erve,  I  remember  how  they  worked  up  funds  for  dressing  the 
men  and  caring  for  the  sit  k,  m  order  that  they  might  help  the  boys  in  the  front 
and  on  the  field.  And  besides  that,  some  ol  us  happened  to  know  of  women 
wh  ise  hands,  all  unused  to  toil,  took  on  themselves  th,-  work  oi  th,-  farm  in  or- 
d  -r  th  it  more  men  migl.il  be  sent  to  the  front,  that  th,-  Ike;  might  be  defended. 


And  so  the  women  toiled  and  suffered  alongside  the  men.  And  had  it  not  been 
for  these  heroic  sacrifices  of  these  noble  women  L  doubt  whether  we  could  have 
driven  back  the  toe  and  proclaimed  to  the  world,  "Liberty  and  union,  one  and 
inseparable,  now  and  forever  " 

And  the  women  haven't  forgotten  their  work,  but  have  gone  alongside  the  men 
with  their  Women's  Relief  Corps  and  other  good  organizations,  caring  for  the 
sick  and  suffering  old  soldiers  and  officers,  and  making  them  tolerably  comfort- 
able in  their  declining  days.  And  so  these  good  sisters,  these  mothers  and 
wives  and  daughters  are  ever  full  of  good  works,  accomplishing  what  they  can 
for  those  who  have  sacrificed  so  much.  All  honor  to  the  women  of  America  for 
their  steadfastness  and  continued  good  offices  toward  the  old  soldier. 

Another  declamation  was  then  rendered.  This  was  the  "The  Veteran  and 
his  Grandson."  Miss  Hedrick  declaimed  this  patriotic  selection  with  much  force 
and  effectiveness  and  was  applauded  almost  to  an  encore. 

It  may  be  here  remarked  that  the  two  young  ladies,  Miss  Hedrick  and  Miss 
Carroll,  are  daughters  of  veterans  of  the  Second  Cavalry. 

The  text  of  "Tlie  Veteran  and  his  Grandson"  is  as  follows: 


♦     .MISS    FIKDRICK. 

"THE   VETERAN   AND   tils  GRANDSON." 

Hold  on  !     Hold  on  !     My  goodness,  von  take  my  breath,  my  son, 

A  firing'  questions  ui  me  like  shot  I i a  Gutlin  gun. 

Why  do  1  wear  this  eagle  and  Hug  and  brazen  star? 

And  why  do  my  old  eyes  glisten  when  somebody  mentions  war'/ 

Come  here,  you  inquisitive  rascal  and  sit  on  your  grandpa's  knee, 

An'  I'll  try  an'  answer  the  question  you've  been  uskin'  me. 

Away  back  there  in  the  sixties,  long  before  you  was  born, 

The  news  came  Hashing  to  us,  one  bright  and  sunny  morn, 

How  some  ot our  southern  brothers,  thinking  no  doubt  'twas  right, 

Had  pointed  their  guns  on  our  banner  and  opened  an  airly  fight. 

The  trreat  big  guns  were  booming,  the  shots  flying  thick  an  1  last, 

And  troops  all  overthe  Southland  were  rapidly  being  massed, 

And  u  tii rill  went  through  the  nation,  a  fear  that  our  glorious  land 

Might  be  split  and  divided,  and  ruined  by  a  mistaken  bother's  hand. 

Lord  !     lint  wasn't  there  excitement,  and  didn't  the  boys' eyes  Hash? 

And  didn't  we  curse  our  brothers  for  being  so  foolish  and  rush? 

And  didn't  we  raise  the  neighbors,  with  loud  ami  eon  tin  nol  cheers. 

When  Abe  sent  out  a  document  calling  for  volunteers? 

And  didn't  we  flock  to  the  colors  when  I  he  drums  began  to  beat'.-' 

And  didn't  we  march  with  proud  step  along  the  village  street? 

And  didn't  the  people  cheer  us  when  we  got  aboard  the  cars? 

With  the  flag  a- wav in'  o'er  ib,  and  went  awa.\   to  the  war'.-' 

I'll  never  forgot  your  Grandma  as  she  stood  outsit!  -  the  train, 

\{L'i  t'aee  as  white  as  the  snow-drift,  her  tears  a-fallin'  like  rain. 

She  stood  there  quiet  and  deal  It-like,  mid  all  the  rush  and  noise, 

For  t tie  war  was  a-t akin'  I'ruin  her  her  In i -ban. I  and  t  luce  brave  boys. 

Hill,  Charley,  and  little  Tommy     just  turned  eighteen.  bill  us  true 

An'  gal  la ni  little  soldier  as  ever  wore  the  blue. 

It  seemed  alinosl  like  murder  for  \\iu-  to  tear  her  poor  heart  so, 

I  tut  your  Grandpa  couldn't  stay,  child,  an'  the  boys  were  determined  to  go. 

The  evenin'  before  we  started  she  called  th<>  boys  to  her  side, 

And  to  ul  the  in  how  they  had  always  I  mm  mi  their  mother's  joj  and  pride, 

An',  though  her  soul  was  in  torture  and  her  poor  heart  bleeding  sore, 

An',  though  she  needed  her  darlings,  her  country  neede  I  (hem  more. 
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She  told  thorn  to  do  their  duty,  wherever  their  feet  might  roam, 

And  to  never  forget  in  buttle  their  mother  was  pray  in'  at  home. 

Ami  if.  and  the  teats  nigh  choke  1  her,  they  should  fall  in  front  of  the  be, 

She'd  go  to  the  blessed  Savior  and  ask  Him  to  lighten  the  blow. 

Hill  lied  an  1  awaits  the  summons,  neath  Spottsylvania's  sod; 

And  on  the  field  of  Antietam  Charlie's  spirit  went  back  to  God; 

And  Tommy,  baby  Tommy,  we  buried  one  starlight  night, 

Along  with  his  fallen  comrades,  just  after  the  Wilderness  fight. 

My  child,  that's  why  you  see  your  (J  rand  ma  with  tear-drops  in  her  eyes. 

That's  why  you  s  unetimes  catch  her  striviiT  to  hide  her  sighs. 

That's  why,  at  ourgreat  reunions, s7h  looksso  solemn  and  sad; 

A  in!  why  her  heart  seems  breakin'  when  the  boys  are  so  jolly  and  glad  ; 

That's  \vli\  you  sometimes  11ml  her,  in  the  bedroom  overhead, 

Down  on  her  knees  an'  pray  in',  with  their  pictures  laid  out  on  tin/  bed  ; 

That's  why  the  old  time.brightness  will  light  up  her  face  no  more, 

Till  she  meets  her  hero  warriors,  in  that  camp  on  the  ot  her  shore. 

Well,  when  the  great  war  was  over,  back  came  the  veterans  true, 
Wit  h  not  one  star  missin'  from  that  azure  held  id'  blue; 
Aw]  the  boys  who,  on  the  field  of  battle,  had  stood  the  fiery  test, 
Formed  parts  of  the  groat  grand  army,  in  the  north;  south,  east  and  west . 
Fraternity,  Charity  and  Loyalty,  is  the  motto 'neath  which  they  train, 
Their  object  to  care  for  the  helpless,  and  banish  sorrow  and  pain 
From  the  home  of  widows  and  orphans  of  boys  who  have  gone  before. 
To  answer  their  names  a  i  roll-call  in  that  great  (i  rand  Army  Corps. 

And  that's  why  we  wear  these  badges,  theeaglo,  the  (lag,  and  the  star, 

Worn  only  by  veteran  heroes  who  fought  in  that  bloody  war; 

And  that's  why  my  old  eyes  glisten  while  talking'  about  the  fray, 

And  why  1  call  men  "comrades"  when  I  meet  them  everyday; 

And  why  1  tell  your  Grandma  I'm  going-  to  Post  tonight, 

For  there's  where  1  meet  the  old  boy  who  stood  with  me  in  the  fight; 

And,  my  child,  that's  whj   I've  taught  you  to  love  an  I  revere  the  men 

Who  wear  these  badge's  and,  if  need  be,  won  I  1  tight    for  their  country 

again. 
They  are  the  gallant  heroes  who  Stood  mid  shot  and  shell. 
And  followed  the  llyin'  color.-,  right  clow  tl  to  the  mouth  01'  Hell. 
They  are  the  men  whose  valor  saved  this  land  from  disgrace  and  shame, 
And  lifted  her  back  in  triumph  to  her  perch  on  the  dome  of  fame, 
And  as  long-  as  you  live,  my  darling-,  till  your  pale  lips  in  deal  h  are  mute, 
When  you  see  that  badge  on  a  bosom,  take  oil'  your  hat  and  salute; 
And  y-  any  old  Vet  should  halt  you  and  question  why  you  do, 
J  ust  tell  him  you've  got  a  right  to,  for  your  (1  rand  pa's  a  comrade  too. 
v 

At  the  close  of  this  recitation  the  Glee  Flub  rang  "The  Battle  Hymn  of  the 
Republic.  " 

The  final  speech  of  the  evening  was  the  longest  im  the  program  me,  but,  being 
by  that  great  statesman  and  beloved  soldier,  Colonel  W.  P.  Hepburn,  it  is  un- 
necessary to  state'  that  he  held  the  fixed  and  undivided  attention  of  hisatulience  to 
the  very  last  word  He  was  received  with  a  loud  burst  of  applause,  and  it  was 
some  time  before  he  could  speak  so  as  to  be  heard  on  account  ol  the  cheers.  His 
address  was  a  masterly  discussion  of  the  affairs  of  state  and  of  the  legislative 
\v  add,  .and  has  rarely,  if  ever,  been  equalled  on  our  platform, 
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Ltttlit'A  'and  <  i' ////•:;//  ■//,  W)'  old  Codii  cldc.<. 

On  an  occasion  like  this,  at  the  reunions  of  the  Second  low  i  Cavalry,  all  the 
membership  of  that  association  must  have' mingled  emotions  There  are  those 
ill  .i  are  joyous;  there  are  those  that  are  sad,  and  there  are  those  neces  irily  th  it 
are  full  of- 'solicitude  We  are  gratified,  because  we  feel  as  those  men  du  who 
ni,o,  look  back  over  a  life  and  find  that  at  1<  ast  one  portion  of  ii  meets  with  ap- 
pi  1  »\  al  in  the  retrospect 

No  man,  wh  >  has  faithfully  served  his  country,  can  look  bar!:  upon  th  it  period 
without  a  feeling  of  gratification.  Idle  thought  that  duty  has  been  well  performed 
always  brings  that  feeling  as  one  oj  its  sure  rewards.  The  men  who  pas  ed 
through  vicissitudes  such  as  you  did  are  entitled  to  that  reward.  I  he  men  who 
indulged  in  the  sacrifices  th  d  you  did;  the  men  who  engaged  in  the  heroic 
service  that  you  did,  are  entitled  to  all  of  the  joys  that  come  through  retro- 
spect over  lives  where  there  h  is  been  good  service. 

There  come-,,  too,  the  feeling  of  gratific  it.ion  in  agiin  taking  by  the  hand  those 
who  are  b  mud  to  us  sj  indiss  ilubiy  in  friendship  fc  is  in  scenes  such  as  you 
have  gone  through  that  these  traits  of  character  that  bind  heart  to  heart  are  dis- 
covered      Through  a  whole  life  we  may  know  our  neighbors  in  a  sense  and   yet 


not  know  them       The 


>'  may  .possess 


[though  they  are  under  our  obser- 


vation ever)'  d  iy,  that  are  entirely  unknown  to  us;  and  that  we  have  never  recog- 
nized. But  if  you  place  that  man  by  your  side  in  the  camp  of  an  army;  ir  you, 
during  the  vigils  of  the  watchful  night,  in  Lhe  presence  of  an  enemy,  test  him  as 
you  can  and  will;  it  you  much  by  his  side  d  iy  alter  day  and  long  m  the' night  in 
the  country  of  the  enemy,  where  every  bush  and  every  tree  and  ever)  stump 
m  iv  hide  a  lurking  foe;  ii  you  share  your  last  biscuit  with  him;  if  you  go  hungr) 
with  him,  and  then  observe  how  he  bears  himself,  and  the  fortitude  he  brings  to 
the  service,  and  that  during  all  such  trying  periods  there  is  never  a  word  of  dis- 
couragement, never  a  thought  of  failure,  hut  that  his  every  intent  is  to  go  on  and 
on  to  the  end,  ami  that  end  the  glory  of  his  flay  and  country;  if  you  m  trch  with 
him  in  the  battle's  line  when  the  shot  and  shell  arc  bringing  death  and  ruin  on 
every  hand;  it  you  see  th  it  there  i  ■>  no  flinching  there,  but  that  he  is  ready  to  go 
on  to  the  line,  and  over  the  line,  you  then  have  an  opportunity  to  tost  the  man- 
hood and  see  the  qu  ilities  th  it  are  in  him  And  th  .1  bind  your  lie  irt  to  his  for  all 
time,  no  matter  where  you  meet,  and  th  it  makes  such  meetings  as  this  delightful 
above  expression,  ljecau.se  .you  know  that  the  comrade  is  worthy. of  the  clasp  oi 
your  hand,  and  worthy  to  be  t  d<en  into  your  arms  and  cherished 

Then  come,  too,  sad  feelings.  LCvery  biennial  reunion  brings  up  the  old  com- 
rades with  new  in  irks  up  in  the  i  ice  and  .more  gray  hairs  upon  the  he  id,  and  we 
feel  that  there  au-  not  in  my  years  for  u  ,  here,  and  the  thought  of  the  last  reun- 
ion, the  thought  of  die  lime  when  there  wall  be  no  more  reunions,  when  the  last 
ol  the  grizzled  old  veterans  is  answering  the  roll  c  ill  above,  brings  feelings  of 
sadness  that  no  one  e  in  well  repri 

And  then  there  is  something  of  solicitude  We  remember,  as  some  of  the  com- 
rades have  said,  th  ■  priceless  sum  th  d  was  paid  in  order  th  it  the  Uepublic  might 
endure,  We  pass  over  our  own  pari  in  11.  We  think  of  the  more  than  four 
hundred  th  msand  of  the  very  ll  )\ver-of  the  nation  th  it  1  tid  d  >w;i  their  lives  We 
may  think  o!  the  billions  of  money  that  .were  expended  in  the  war  We  ma) 
think  oi  the  millions  thai  were  withdrawn  from  the  activities  of  business,  and 
the  cost  of  all  ih  it:  of  the  ban  hand  a  d  th  ms  md  lives  of  men  just  in  the  prime 
ol  it,  or  at  an  average  ol  1  went  •  i  ■  1 1  w  1  h  11  1 1  id  1  pro-.p  I  o  a  life  of  thirty- 
five  years,  speaking  conservatively;  each  on<  ol  them  a  produc ar  of  the  union's 
wealth  worth  hair  hundred  d  dlurs  a  year  to  the  country  for  the  peri  id  It  \  >u 
put  all  these  together,  you  wall  see  what  a  wand  anal  sum  it  was,  to  sa)  nothing 
of  the  sacrifice  o!  the  mothers;  to  s  iy  nothing  ol  their  prayers  and  tears,  their 
watchful  wailing  and  anxiety.  I  f  you  could  add  all  that  t  >gelhm  you  would  sei 
v.  hat  a  \,  on droii  ,  sum  we  p  iid  in  ordei    that  the  Ke  public  might  endure 
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And  then  comes  the  thought  to  us  that  all  this  was  necessary  because  our 
fathers  failed  to  set'lle  some  of  Live  great  questions  of  statesmanship;  that  when 
;!  .  .vere 'forming  this  government,  wise  as  the)  were  patriotic  as  we  and  il 
in  (si  in  pired  of  God,  yet,  1  sa)  it  reverently,  that  all  their  wisdom  left  questions 
for  \  >u  and  m  •  to  i  tile.  The  question  as  to  whether  or  n  A,  in  a  governm  ml 
dedicated  t<  i  liberty,  tl  -re  c  mid  be  milli  ins  of  slaves;  in  a  g  i .  i  rnment  dedicated 
to  equality,  iheruc  mid  h.-  thi  master  and  his  whip  and  the  bare  back  of  anoth- 
it  man  as  the  counterp  .a  o'.'  the  picture;  whether  or  ncit  there  was  a  power  o!  a 
state,  at  its  own  will,  to  break  the  circle  uf  states,  and  to  shatter  the  (irmam  nt  ol 
the  stars  that  represented  them,  and  to  teat  out  fr  >m  the  fl  ig  the  stripes  that  told 
of  their  being  in  the  family  of  states;  they  left  unsettled  the  que  ;tion  of  whether 
or  not  a  stale  thus  forgetful  of  duty,  and  thus  standing  against  the  progre;  ol 
the  age,  could  be  brought  b)  th::  g  nei."imenl  to  "the  performance  of  its-obliga- 
tion. They  left  these  questions  to  be  ;ettled  b)  you,  and,  in  their  settlement 
what  a  sacrifice  you  were  compelled  to  make! 

And  with  these  thoughts  ..1  solicitude  come  others,  when  we  remember  that 
there  are  quest i  >ns,  just  a;  portent  ms  .  I  evil  as  these  <  n  i\\  ding  down  ni  >w  upon 
our  times  Not  such,  perhaps;  my  comrades,  as  y  ai  will  be  [Permitted  to  aid  in 
the  settlement  of,  but  will    fall  to  these  boys  that  are   by  us    to  your  boys  and   to 

whether  the)  can  settle  them  s  >  as  to  still    pres  awe  the  unity  oi   the  si  in 
and  the  institutions  of  the  government  raid  the  lib  irty    th  it   belongs  to  each  citi- 
zen; this,   1  .-•  :y,  is  s  nnething  th  it  sh  mid  excite  th;  lUghtl'ul  env  aim..-:  in  the  mind-, 
of  thoughtful  men. 

There  comes  pressing  upon  them  to-day,  perhaps  not  to  be  settled  in  your  time 
and  mine  -the  question  of  what  are  we  to  do  with  the  myriads  ol  strangers  that 
arc-  knocking  at  our  doors  Between  the  taking  of  our  census' more  than  five 
millions  of  strangers  came  here.  During  the  last  year  more  than  live  hundred 
and  fifty  thousand  came.  It  is  probable  that  during  the  present  year  the  num- 
ber will  be  raised  to  one  million,  one  hundred  thousand.  They  are  not  the  chess 
who  came  in  those  days  when  we  had  the  pick  and  choice  of  the  moving  man- 
h  i  1  of  the  old  world,  of  whom  we  were  glad  to  welcome  almost  every  son,  but 
they  are  now  also  coming  from  the  eastern  countries  of  hm  rope —  from  Russia, 
Pol  ml,  etc  ,  —  people  who  do  not  come  under  the  healthful  circumstaru  es  of  the 
ulden  lime  Then  there  were  the  broad  acres  of  the  west,  smiling  a  welcome  to 
etch  oae  who  came  Here  was  a  h  >mc  and  the  possibility  of  anchoring  these 
men  to  the  soil,  and  through  such  anchorage  came  a  love  for  the  institutions  ol' 
the  countr)  and  a  desire  for  theii  perpetuity.  Now  you  will  find  that  thirty  -five 
pen- cent,  of  all  who  come  never  move  beyond  the  city  of  their  deportation,  and 
that  then  they  are,  herded  together  in  a  colony  -the  Italian,  the  Pblander,  the 
Russian  and  all  Now  they  come  ton  crowded  labor  market  In  the  olden  time 
there  was  an  abundance  of  labor  for  all.  Now  they  come,  finding  their  condi- 
tion, after  arriving  here:,  but  little  better  than  it  was  at  home,  if  any  You  will 
find  in  NVuJ  York  City  a  single  mile  of  territory  on  which  there  are  herded  this 
night  more  than  two  hundred  and  seventy  thousand  human  beings,  being  the 
most  populous  s  juare  mile  by  eighty  thousand  of  any  in  the  world 

I  his  is  a  question  that  must  be  settled  It  is  in  such  communities  that  anar- 
chism and  ,  hi  di.an  are  found  and  fostered.  It  is  such  conditions  that  make  il 
possible  lAr  Henry  George,  Utopian  as  he  was,  to  receive  sixty-nine  thousand 
votes,  in  the  heart  of  a  cit\  and  republic,  for  the   higlv    t  office  in  the  gift  of  that 

]    *>ple. 

Then  comes,  Lite,  the  old  labor  question,  as  old  as  organized  ociet)  flow 
shall  the  man  th  it  lab. us  and  the  man  that  hire  i  the  laborer  be  able  to  make  ,r>] 
equal  and  proper  distribution  of :  the   products  of  the  toi    i      th  find  the  enpi 

t  i !  of  the  other?  The  earli<  si  cases  we  ha\  ol  org  mi  d  soi  iet)  .how  us  thai  il 
is  a  question  of  difficulty,  and  that  it  has  never  yet  been  solved  Yet;  is  it  ^i\r 
that  will  ever  be  solved?  The  observation  of  every  reader  and  every  spectator 
ol  a  flairs  lo-das  tells  him  that  ii  is  still  to  be  solved.       It'   you   will   stop  to  think, 
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you  will  remember  that  every  government  th  it  has  a  place  in  history  has  gone 
clown  because  of  the  inability  ot  its  statesmanship  tc  determine  this  qtiesti;  in,  and 
in  my  humble  judgment,  it  there  is  to  be  wreck  and  ruin  to  the  Republic,  it  will 
be  because  the  statesmanship  oi  the  period  cannot  d  m1  with  that  question. 

Where  we  have  sewn  millions  of  men  who  own  th.-ir  horn  •-;,  and  a  less  mine 
hi  who  do  not,  we  can  be  freed  from  immedi  ite  fe  irs  But  obse  ".at  ion  teaches 
us  th  it  tli"  non-owners  increase  much  m  >re  rapidly  th  m  do  th  i:;e  who  own  th-e 
homes.  What  will  be  the  condition  when  we  have,  as  in  forty  years  we  will 
have,  twice  sixty-four  millions  of  people  within  the  limits  of  the  United  States? 
There  are  no  more  farms;  there-are  no  more  lands  of  the  government;  they  have 
already  been  secured  and  appropriated.  It  is  in  the  cities  this  population  must 
live,  for  experience  teaches  us  that,  with  the  improvements  and  machinery  and 
inventive  genius,  that  a  less  and  lev,  number  oi:  laborers  are  needed  upon  the 
farm?.  f  have  seen,  this  summer,  a  little  miss  of- fifteen  years  of  agi,  daintily 
dressed,  sitting  upon  n  spring  se  it,  covered  by  an  umbrella,  and  driving  four 
horses  on  a  machine,  and  doing  the  work  which  formerly  required  from  fifteen 
to  twenty  men.  So,  in  all  the  departments  of  agriculture,  we  h  ive  to  pr<  ivide  a  la- 
bor market  lor  these  growing  millions,  if  this  nation  is  to  continue,  Th  :re  is  no 
such  a  thing  as  preserving  order  when  the  power  of  the- government  is  lodged 
in  the  ballot,  and  the  b  dlot  i  ;  in  the  hands  of  a  discontented  people 

This  is  the  question  that  must  be  met.  1  low,  are  we  going  to  protect  the 
m  isses  from  tlie  encroachment  of  overgrown  wealth?  All  of  us  desire-  to  be  rich; 
all  ol  us  desire  to  accumulate.  There  is  no  question  but  that  is  one  of  the 
great  incentives  that  makes  the  country  grow  and  that  has  made  the  Republic 
what  it  is.  lint  where  one  individual  in  his  own  hand  controls  the  irresistable 
power  of  two  hundred  millions  of  dollars,  (and  soon  there  will  be  th  >se  who 
have  doubled  that);  when  one  man  wields  such  power  as  that,  wh  it  will  the  lib- 
erties of  the  man  who  owns  nothing  lie  worth?  or  tin.1  rights  and  interests  ol.  that 
man,  when  they  come  in  conflii  t  with  the  man  who  has  the  millions?  This  is  a 
question  that  our  sons  must  settle  How  the)  will  settle  it,  who  can  dream' 
Will  it  be  by  eliminating  from  property  some  of  its  elements  of  evil?  Our 
fathers  did  this  when  they  formed  our  government.  The)-  found  these  two 
forms  of  evil:  The  right  of  primogeniture  and  the  right  of  entail.  I  hey  said, 
"We  will  deprive  it  of  these,"  and  everywhere,  throughout  the  states,  we  lind 
that  property  has  lost  two  of  its  elements  of  evil. 

Undoubtedly    a    state    in  i\    do    what    i:    pleases    in    these  directions  Kvery 

thoughtful  m  in  recognizes  th  ■  f  ict  th  it  property,  in  its  elements  of  evil,  i->  the 
creature  of  municipal  legislation.  In  a  state  of  nature  a  man  knows  that  what 
lie  seizes  and  continues  to  possess,  when  lie  ceases  to  possess,  when  lie  li\s  it 
down,  it  become-,  the  property  of  the  next  man  who  picks  it  up.  It  is  organized 
society  that  lengthens  the  tenure  and  ownership  of  possession,  thai  is  not  im- 
mediate. Will  our  boys  have  the  wisdom  to  see  that  in  certain  instance-,  this 
right  of  ownership  shall  cease  to  exist  after  possession  ceases  to  be  immediate? 
W'hil  they  see  that  when  agencies  must  be  introduced,  and  some  one  other  than 
the  individu  d  owner  i>  to  exercise  control,  th  a  the  state  shall  have  something  to 
so,  about  the  selection  of  that  agency?  And  will  the)'  have  the  wisdom  to  see 
th.it  when  a  man  ceases  to  be  able  to  enjoy,  when  lie  has  ceased  to  exist,  that  the 
state  will  have  something  to  say  as -to  the  transmission  of  ownership,  and  who 
shall   be  the  next  owner' 

These  are  questions  th  it  our  boys  will  have  to  settle.  Yet  the)'  are  questions 
that  thoughtful  men  ,.ughi  to  settle,  and  questions  thai  thoughtful  men  ought  to 
strive  to  lav  before  these  boys,  who,  in  T   ir  d    \  .  must     ettle  them 

There  are  many  questions  of  this  kind  that  suggest  than  elve  ;  lo  the  thought- 
ful m  m;  th  it  in  ikes  the  future  pregnant  with  portent.';,  to  say  l he  lea:  I  We  h  ive 
seen,  in  a  neighboring  state,  how  good  men,  many  of  them  old  soldiers,  m  m\  ^\' 
them  men  who,  if  you  expressed  a  doubt  about  their  loyalty;  men  who,  if  you  ex- 
pressed  a   doubt  with   reference   to  their  love  of   the  institution:;  ol    theii   f  ilhers, 
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would  repudiate:  the  insinuation  with  scorn.  We  have  seen  how  they  attempted 
in  their  attempted  legislation  in  a  neighboring  state,  to  fairly  wreck  a  common- 
wealth whose  business  they  were,  for  the  time,  entrusted  with.  It  is  true  a  bet- 
ter thought  comes,  but  there  was  ; an  uprising  of  such  a  character  as  to  destroy 
fidelity  and  fealty  to  old  parties  and  old  party  ties,  in  their  desire  to  release  them- 
selves from  tic  pressure  and  burden  of  conditions  that  they  were  not  able  to 
wrestle  with,  and  that  they  could  not  soke  in  any  other  way.  than  through  the 
violence  that  was  prophesied  in  the  legislation  they  attempted.  1  confess  that  1 
haven't  the  wisdom,  and  I  haven't  called  attention  to  these  matters  because  I 
thought  it  possible  for  me  to  give  them  a  solution,  but  I  do  it  because  of  all 
meetings  that  ever  assemble,  a  meeting  like  this  is  one  where  tin.'  public  thought 
should  be  directed  to  questions  of  this  character.  You  men  have  an  interest  in 
this  Union  abovi  all  other  men.  You  have  the  same  interest  in  preserving  the 
life  and  liberty  that  all  have.  But  in  addition  to  thai,  you  have  tin,  other  inter- 
est, licit  you  have  given  more  than  other  men;  that  you  have  been  willing  Lo  risk 
more  than  other  men;  that  you  have  been  willing  to  sacrifice  more  than  other 
men;  and  therefore  your  interest  is  deeper  and  broader,  at  least  in  this  senti 
mental  status  that  I  speak  of. 

Our  boys  are  of  the  same  mettle  as  ourselves,  and,  as  has  been  ■wisely  said 
here  tortiight,  "If'the  time  ever  come.-,,  under  conditions  such  as  surrounded  us, 
they  would  be  as  prompt  to  go  into  the  ranks,  or  into  the  saddle,  as  the  men  who 
are  before  me;"  and  when  their  struggle  comes,  il  it.  docs,  it  will  be  a  different 
one  from  that  you  and  1  knew.  When  we  went  into  the  arm)'  we  left  none  but 
friends  behind;  it  was  an.  inter-state  war;  it  was  between  states.  If  tin  ir  time  oi 
trial  ever  comes,  from  questions  such  as  1  have  suggested,  it  will  be  at  home  that 
the  war  will  be  waged.  It  will  be  neighbor  against  neighbor;  it  will  be  the  man 
rents  the  tenement  against  the  nam  who  owns  the  tenement.  When  we 
talked  of  batik-  fields,  we  talked  ol  battle  fields  under  our  own  limits  When  we 
talked  of  sprinkling  the  leaves  with  blood,  it  was  the  leaves  of  trees  not  indige- 
nous to  our  soil.  There  is  a  difference,  T  take  it,  m  the  mettle  required  for  men 
to  go  into  such  a  war  as  we  did,  knowing  that  at  home  die  bear  ernes  were  safe, 
knowing  tint  they  were  surrounded  by  friends;  knowing  that  patriotism  envel- 
oped them,  and  going  into  a  war  where  one  might  leave  his  dear  tines  in  the  morn- 
ing and  not  be  sure  but  thai  the  incendiary  fire,  kindli  d  in  the  home,  might  light 
up  the  skies  in  the  evening.  It  seems  to  me  there  is  a  difference,  a  wonderful 
difference,  and  that  such  a  war  as  that  is  to  be  deplored.  it  is  just  such  ques- 
tions as  lhe.se  th.it  have  destroyed  the  great  governments  of  the  past  The  great 
question  that  wrecked  Rome' was  not  that  oi  governing  a  people  not  homogene- 
ous, it  was  in  furnishing  care,  labor,  and  food  for  the  people  of  the  great 
cities  And  so  you  may  look  at  every  people  that  ever  look  rank  as  a  nation. 
Tlii.'  cause  has  ever  been  because  the  great,  growing  stream  ol  population  was 
vaster  than  the  capacities  of  society  to  furnish  labor  for  the  masses,  flow  will 
we  do  it,  when  we  have  twice  the  population  we  have  to-day?  flow  is  it  possible 
when  the  demand  is  doubled  and  tripled,  and  the  held  not  correspondingly 
enlarged?  The  state  of  Kansas,  with  a  population  not  unlike  our  own,  with  four 
hundred  thousand  laborers,  can,  with  her  machinery,  perform  each  day  the  labor 
of  one  hundred  millions  of  men  working  with  their  hands,  ami  she  doubles  that 
capacit)  every  seven  years  It  i  ;  not  an  increase  simply  of  men  demanding  labor, 
but  we  h  ive  to  meet  this  other  question  almost  a  curse,  in  view  of  the  necessi- 
ties for  the  solution  ol  the.  major  premie,  that  we  do  increase  the  capacity -of 
(air  people  in  this  rapid  ami  rapidly  increasing  rush.  Fortuuatel)  for  m  and  for 
societj  -and  that  ma)  be  a  source  ol  safety— the  wants  of  man  expand  with  his 
imagination 

There- are  no  limitations  upon  human  wants,  save  human  fancy.  The  thin;: 
we  cannot .conceive  of  is  the  thing  of  to-morrow's  need.  Yesterday's  luxur)  is 
to-day's  necessity,  and  it  may  be:  that,  in  these  expanding  wants  of  soi  iety,  there 
may  be  a  hone  thai  tin  ,  kibordield  will  be  <  reated. 
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1  am  very  glad  to  have:  met  you  comrades.  I  am  very  glad  to  note  the  interest 
there  is  in  these  meetings.  Two  of  our  comrades  have  conu:  to  us  from  tin-  dis- 
tant st.it.'  of  New  York  One  of  them  has  come  to  us  from  California  Another 
has  come  from  Colorado,  and  all  of  the  tdjoining  states  have  made  valuable  (  •  n 
Ixibufions  to  swell  the  number  and  membership  1  am  glad  this  love  in  old 
Second  Iowa  still  lives  in  the  hearts  of  our  comrades,  whether  th  y  are  in  Now 
York-,  or  upon  the  shores  ol  the  Faciiic,  or  so  far  above  us  among  the  mountains, 
as  our  friend  from  Colorado.  It  seem-,  to  me  that  the  strength  ot  this  feeling  I 
have  tried  to  portray  is  the  p;  duet  of  the  knowledge  of  men.  They  know  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry;  '  they  know  its.  men,  and- they  know  how  to  value  its 
friendship.  1  hope  we  nav  have  a  great  man)  of  these  reunions,  my  comrades. 
One  of  our  comrades  said  that  he  grew  three  years  younger  at  each  biennial 
meeting.  That  is  a  little  like  the  problem  of  the  frog  getting  out  of  the  well, 
that  jumped  out  two  feet  and  fell  back  three,  and  1  don't  know  exactly  how  to 
solve  it,  with  ni)  observation  and  experience.  But  J  think  from  the  very  bottom 
of  my  soid  that  it  is  true,  and  sometimes  when  1  think  how  young  1  feel,  1  think 
perhaps  that'  it  must  be  true.  But  at  all  events,  whether  there  is  an)  such  last- 
ing value  as  that  that  comes  from  drinking  from  the  fountains  of  youth,  there  is 
a  reward  of  fellowship  in  these  meetings,  and  there  is  that  other  reward,  I  hope. 
that  one  of  the  comrades  has  spoken  of,  that  from  these  meetings  may  radiate 
some  of  that  stalwart  patriotism  that  everywhere  diffuses  itself  ami  mg  theci  intrudes. 
YVe  have  got  to  haye  in  this  govern  meat,  or  in  an),  where'  the  power  is  lodged  in 
the  hands  of  the  people,  a  broader  patriotism,  anal  deeper  than  that  that  simply 
loves  the  country  as  an  acreage,  We  have  got  to  love  its  institutions;  we  have 
got  to  love  its  Libert)';  we  must  love  its  equality,  and  we  must  see  to  it  th  u  ex  a  \ 
citizen  has  all  of  this  equality.  ft  'is  a  wretched  mockery  to  say  to  a.  man  that 
here,  under  our  benign  institutions,  he  is  placed  upon  a  plant;  of  life  with  equal 
chances  in  its  races  with  the  rich  reward  at  the  goal,  and  success  shall  open  for 
him  as  for  all  others,  as  we  say  in  theory,  and  then  take  from  him  the  chances, 
and  perhaps  those  of  millions  of  oilier  men  by  which  they  secure  that  equality  in 
this  race  of  life  We  want  a  broader  patriotism  than  simply  to  love  plains  and 
fhe  mountain:,  and  the  rivers  and  the  lakes  and  the  landscapes  of  the  lands.  We 
must  rise  out  of  that  standard,  as  it  includes  the  love  of  all  the  in  ititutions  of  our 
fathers,  liberty,  equality,  the  right  of  every  man  to  secure  everything  good  in  the 
race  of  life  that  lie-  within  his  possibilities.      1  thank  you. 

Adjourned  to  ten  o'clock  to-morrow. 


io:oo  A.  M. 


The  '  boys"  assembled  at  ro  a  m:  Several  letters  from  absent  comrades  were 
read. 

The  event  of  the  day  then  occurred,  the  regiment  presenting  their  old  com- 
mander. General  Datus  K  Coon,  with  a  gold-headed  cane  i  isling  SjO  Tin 
cane  is  a  beautiful  article,  and  t Jo  magnificent  gold  head  has  engraved  upon  it. 
"['resented  to  General  J.)ulu  I'  Coon  by  his  boys  of  tin:  Sei  md.  Iowa  Cavalry, 
Oct    7,    iScj.i." 
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Colonel  W.  F.  Hepburn  made  the  presentation  speech,  ;i  most  eloquent  effort, 
in  harmony  with  his  able  addresses  of  the  past,  and  his  words  were  received 
with  the  greatest  enthusiasm  and  wildest  applause  by  the  "old  buys"  who  have 
never  lust  that  deep  and  ardent  love  for  the  gray-haired  commander  to  whom  the 
splendid  offering  was  made.  The  Colonel  stated  that  the  cane  was  presented  as 
an  evidence  of  the  love  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  for  General  Coon,'  and  as  a 
testimonial  of  its  love  for  the  man  who  had  been  "tried  in  tin-  balance  and  not 
found  wanting  "  The  gold  head  is  typical  of  the  purity  of  General  Coon's  char- 
acter, ami  the  large  staff  of  the  whole-heartedness  of  the  regiment's  love  for  the 
hero  it  honored 

Almost  overcome,  General  Coon  responded  in  a  speech  that  moved  almost  to 
tears  the  boys  who  served  under  him  years  ago  fie  delved  into' history  and  told 
of  the  organization  of  his  company,  his  visit  to  Governor  Kirkwood  for  a  com- 
mission for  such  organization.  Numerous  interesting,  humorous,  and  pathetic 
incidents  in  connection  with  his  start  in  life  as  a  soldier,  were  given.  lie  ex- 
pressed his  surprise  over  the  presentation,  and  yet  the  deep  and  lasting  pleasure 
such  a  present  will  give  him.  Flis  love  for  the  comrades,  a  peculiar  yet  power- 
ful fratern  d  feeling,  was  errnestly  expressed,  and  h.s  th  inked,  eve"  sj  fervently, 
Colonel  Hepburn  and  the  boys  of  the  Second  for  what  they  had  been  to  him  and 
had  done  for  him,  in  the  associations  of  the  past. 

The  occasion  was  one  to  touch  the  hearts  of  all,  and  will  Ik-,  held  by  every. 
Second  Iowan  as  tire  most  touching  event  of  the  reunion. 

"Shall  we  Meet  Beyond  the  River?"  was  sung  by  Comrade  Rigby,  Comrade 
Gillispie,  of  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Institute  at  Omaha,  Neb.,  accompanying  with 
tlie  sign  language. 

Mrs.  Webster,  a  comrade's  wife,  presented  the  Association  a  bouquet  brought 
from  Painesville,  Ohio,  a  tribute  which  Secretary  Carroll  styled  "A  most  beau- 
tiful sentiment  of  the  heart  "      She  received  a  vote  of  thanks. 

The  Memorial  Committee  were  instructed  to  report  at  next  reunion. 

On  motion  of  Comrade  Hepburn,  all  comrades  slvill  report  any  deaths  that 
they  may  have  knowledge  of  to  \V.  A  Hum  ap,  Secre.f  iry,  Mason  City,  Iowa, 
and  b)'  him  to  be  reported  to  the  Memorial  Committee 

The  "Vacant  Chair"  was  sung,  after  which  the  column  was  formed  and 
marched  to"*  the  Congregational  church,  led  by  the  University  Band  and  Iowa 
Cit)  Fost  No.  8,  (V  A  R  There  the  comrades  and  their  wives  and  sons  and 
daughters  sat  down  to  such  a  banquet  as  only  Iowa  City  ladies  can  prepare. 

After  the  banquet  the  comrades  reassembled  at  the  Opera  House  for  the  after- 
dinner  speeches  "Tramp,  Tramp"  was  sung  President  Wagner  being  called 
away,  Comrade  J     N     W     Rumple  was  called  to  the  chair,  and  said. 

COLONEL    RUMPLE. 

Comrade. 

1  h  ive  one  of  the  most  pleasant,  as  well  as,  to  me,  one  of  th.-  proudest,  duties 
to  perform  ih.it  it  has  ever  been  my  lot  to  take  a  part  in  We  have  with  us  to- 
day one  who  is   known  not  only    stale    wide    but  is   known  throughout  the  nation; 
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one  whose  name  will  continue  to  shine,  and  will  only  shine  the  brighter  when 
time  shall  be  no  more,  and  when  the  scroll  of  Lime  shall  be  unrolled  no  name 
shall  appear  brighter  than  that  of  the  grand  old  man,  the  lather  of  our  regiment, 
and  of  the  Iowa  soldiers  the  old  War  Governor,  ex-Governor  Kirkwood  1  h  lvc 
the  pleasure  of  presenting  to  yon  Governor  Kirkwood. 

GOVERNOR     KIRKWOOD. 

I  didn't  expect  to  be  called  upon  to  say  anything  to-day.  I  came  here  to 
shake  hands  with  my  "children."  Captain  Rumple  says  I  am  the  father  of  your 
regiment;  but  not  at  all 

There  is  nothing  that  can  give  more  pleasure  than  that  1  have  enjoyed  to-day 
in  meeting  so. many  of  Iowa's  old  soldiers.  Every  man  in  Iowa  feels  proud  of 
them.  Every  man  that  loves  his  country  loves  them.  1  feel  embarrassed  Al- 
though, in  times  past,  I  have  been  used  to  public  speaking  to  some  extent,  I  feel 
embarrassed  in  trying  to  address  yon 

Your  exertions,  together  with  the  help  of  the  other  states,  saved  our  Union, 
and  saved  our  country.  That  1  had  something  to  do  with  it,  though  in  a  differ- 
ent line  from  th  it  followed  by  you,  is  really  a  comfort  to  me  to-day  There  are 
some  thing.,  that  happened  during  that  time  in  which  I  yet  take  some  pride  per- 
sonally. While  I  was  governor  of  your  state,  the  first  three  years  of  the  war, 
there  was  not  a  draft  in  Iowa,  but  calls  mule  upon  the  state  were  answered  by 
volunteers.  We  had  a  draft  in  the  fall  of  1864,  after  I  had  left  the  office  of 
governor,  but  that  should  not  have  been  made,  because  the  number  was  raised  at 
the  time  the  draft  was  made  We  were,  as  Iowa  always  is,  ahead.  That  is  one 
thing  I  feel  some  pride  in 

Another  thing  I  want  to  mention,  then  I  will  relieve  you.  During  the  first 
three  years  of  the  war  we.  sent  to  the  front  none  but  three-year  men,  except  our 
First  Iowa  regiment  That  was  called  for  three  months,  or  one  hundred  days. 
We  hadn't  much  to  give  at  that  time,  except  men,  to  aid  the  government.  We 
were  poor,  and  when  calls  came  for  men  from  this  state,  as  from  other  states, 
for  six-months  men,  and  nine-months  men,  and  one-year  men  during  the  war,  I 
said  no,   that  Iowa  could  not  afford  it 

There  is  a  large  percentage  of  loss  in  taking  the  bays  from  the  farms,  from  the. 
stores,  and  everywhere,  in  getting  what  is  called  "seasoned"  in  camp,  and  when 
a  man  has  served  six  or  nine  months  he  is  a  far  better  soldier  and  can  render  far 
better  service  th  in  one  new  in  the  sen  ice,  and  I  said,  "We'll  give  you  three  year 
men  as  rapidly  as  they  are  called  for,"  and  we  did;  and  excepting  the  First  regi- 
ment we  had  no  men  for  less  than  three  years,  except  towards  the  close  of  the 
war,  when  there  were  some  regiments  of  one  hundred  day  men,  sent  out  to  take 
the  place  of  the  veteran  soldiers  who  were  pushed  to  the  front  to  bring  the  war 
to*a  close. 

In  those  days  I  made  many,  many  mistakes,  as  you  all  well  know,  and  as,  man) 
of  you  have  made.  But  [  think  with  van  that  we  did  the  best  we  knew  and  the 
best  ve  could,   and  that  is  all   we  can  do. 

But  now  good-bye,  and  God  bless  you 

GEORCK     ADV. 


It  is  very  difficult  for  anyone,  even  the  general  in  command,  to  speak  or  write 
of  actual  occurrences  during  tin;  war  without  making  frequent  use  of  the  per- 
sonal pronoun,  because  to  be  truthful  and  accurate,  one  must  relate  what  came 
under  his  personal  observation  and  that   in  Which   he  was  either  a  director  or  a, 
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larticipant.  What  was  going  on  at  other  places  is  so  largely  report  and  hearsay 
bat,  no  matter  what  one's  source  of  information,  it  is  liable  to  be  erroneous  and 
o  have  been  seen  differently  by  others  This  does  not  refer  to  results  which  are 
ilvvays  established  facts.  L  thus  apologize  in  advance  for  so  often  speaking  of 
nyself 

Webster  defines  the  word  "raid"  as  "a  hostile  or  predatory  incursion;  espe- 
cially an  inroad  or  incursion  of  mounted  men;  a  sudden  and  rapid  invasion  by  a 
cavalry  force. 

"Marauding  chief  !  his  solo  delight 

The  moonlight  mid,  the  morning  tight. 

—  "Scott. 

"A  Scotch  word,  which  within,  a  few  years  h  is  come  to  be  much  used  in  the 
United  States  " 

I  do  not  know  when  I  first  heard  the  word  or  what  impression  it  first  made  on 
me,  but  I  do  know  that  when  1  became  one  of  the  marauding  chief's  retainers 
and  had  participated  in  a  few  raids,  I  did  not  need  an  unabridged  dictionary  to 
tell  me  anything  about  it.  Webster  wasn't  a  circumstance  to  us  of  the  Second 
Iowa  Cavalry  on  the  definition  of  a  raid. 

When,  in  r86i,  over  1,200  of  us  were  congregated  into  the  twelve  companies 
that  constituted  the  Second  Iowa'  Cavalry,  it  took  a  long  time  lor  the  government 
to  get  .all  the  saddles,  bridles,  sabers,  carbines, ^.revolvers,,  picket-ropes  and  pins, 
saddle-bags,  canteens,  haversacks,  spurs,  halters,  links,  curry-combs,  brushes, 
saddle  blankets,  screw-drivers,  cartridge -boxes,  cap-pouches,  extra  tube.-,,  extra 
main-springs  for  revolvers  and  carbines,  and  about  a  thousand  other  things, 
necessary  to  equip  us  for  the  held,  all  of  which  had  tobe  accounted  lor  until  they 
could  be  lost  in  an  engagement.  Hut  in  tin-  meantime  we  had  much  to  learn 
before  we  were  transformed  from  a  mob  to  a  regiment  We  learned  all  about 
"belt  !  Left  !  Pelt  !"  same  as  infantry  We  could  stand  with  legs  spread  apart 
and  left  hand  holding  imaginary  bridle  reins,  and  go  through  with  all  kinds  of 
exercises  with  wooden  swords— "Right— cut  !  "  "Left— cut  !"  "Right— thrust  !  " 
"Right— wait  for  the  woi'd;  you  don't  know  whether  it  is  to  be  a  cut  or  a 
thrust."  We  had  to  learn  the  bugle  calls,  whether  we  had  an  ear  for  music  or 
not. 

"Come  out  to  the  stable,  all  yon  that  sua;  able. 

An.!  teed  your  horses  some  hay  ami  some  e  mii; 

Fur  if  yon  don't  ho  ii.  the  colonel  will  know  it. 

Ami  give  yo  1  the  (1     I,  a-  sure  as  you're  born," 

soon  became  familiar,  and  a  good  man)-  others,  especially  "pills  call,"  which 
man}'  a  poor  homesick  lad,  away  from  his  mother  the  first  time,  had  to  obey 
many  a  time  ^during  the  toughening  process  of  the  first  eight  or  ten  months. 

You  all  know  about  the  long  time  of  training  and  that  we  reached  the  front  in 
the  winter  of  1861-6-2,  considered  one  of  the  be  a  drilled  and  disciplined  regi- 
ments in  the  volunteer  service  I  low,  after  participating  in  the  New  Madrid, 
Island  No  10,  and  Fort  Pillow  campaigns,  we  were  transferred  on  steamboats 
up  the  Tennessee  river,  arriving  ne-ir  Pittsburg  Landing  about  two  weeks  after 
the  battle  bran  th  re  to  Corinth  we  skirmished  and  fought  over  almost  every 
mile  of  the  w  iy,  in  ule  ourselves  fimou;  in  the.  great  saber  charge  of  May  9th  at 
Farmington,  Mass.,  a  village  1  air  miles  east  of  Corinth,  and  by  this  time  had  to 
some  extent  lost  the  haunting  fear  that  had  so  long  clung  to  us,  that  the  war 
would  <aul  before  we  got  into  a  good  hard  fight.  On  the  zfkh  i^  May,  [8f>2, 
Compmy  G  was  on  picket  in  front  of  Corinth,  bul  I  was  too  sick  to  be  on  duty. 
( )n  that  day  Philip  Smith  and  David  Ferguson  rode  over  into  the  enemy's  lines, 
ami  tin;  captain  was  haunted  all  night  with  the  fear  that,  as  two  men  had  gone 
into  the  enemy's  lines,  the  whole  d d  company  would  be  there  before  morn- 
ing      On  the  morning  of  the  27th  the  company  was  relieved    and    came  to  camp. 
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That  night  about  dark  orders  were  sent  around  to  each  company  to  prepare  three 
days'  cooked  rations,  with  plenty  of  salt,  sugar,  and  coffee,  and  be  read}-  to 
march  at  two  o'clock.  My  horse  had  died  the  day  alter  the  Farmington  charge, 
and  I  h  id  not  yet  received  a  new  one  1  had  also  been  on  the  sick  list  for  sev- 
eral days.,  but  1  c  add  not  st  aid  the  excitement  and  had  to  go.  I  he  boy  of  18 
was  different  in  judgment  from  the  veteran  of  a;,,  so  1  borrowed  a  horse  from  a 
comrade  and  took  my  [dace  in  the  ranks  We  started  out  at  twelve  o'clock, 
instead  of  two,  as  at  first  ordered.  The  horse  I  rode  was  a  pacer,  and  from  that 
da)  to  the  present  time  I  hive  never  ridden  another  horse  with  that  gait  if  I 
could  possibly  avoid  it.  The  roughest  trotter  that  was. ever  saddled  is  preferable 
to  the  finest  pacer  for  a  long  and  tiresome  ride.  The  shilling  motion  from  side 
to  side  becomes  intolerably  painful  after  you  become  so  fatigued  that  you  Can 
scarcely  sit  in  the  saddle,  and  trotting  can  be  endured  much  better. 

Colonel  Elliott  was  in  command  or.  the  expedition,  Lieutenant-Colonel  Match 
in  command  of  our  regiment,  and  Colonel  Philip  II  Sheridan  in  command  of 
the  Second  Michigan  Cavalry,  these  two  regiments  being  the  only  tines  sent  out. 
Sheridan  had  only  been  promoted  and  placed  in  command  of  his  regiment  that 
da\,  and  we  h  id  never  seen  him  before.  We  afterward  saw  a  good  deal  of  him, 
and  heard  more.  We  traveled  from  midnight  until  eleven  o'clock  a.  m.  without 
stopping.  We  then  halted  until  five  p.  in.,  then  marched  until  midnight  and 
again  halted  until  daylight  of  the  29th,  when  we  marched  again  until  eleven  a 
m.  and  then  halted  until  fouf  p.  m.  We  had  passed  through  the  town  of  Iuka 
and  were  now  on  one  of  the  streams  which  form  the  Tombigbee  river,  not  far 
from  the  Alabama  line.  I  do  not  know  whether  on  our  journey  we  crossed  into 
that  state,  as  we  followed  country  roads  most  01  the  time,  avoiding  traveled  high- 
ways and  towns  as  much  as  possible. 

When  we  resumed  our  in  irch,  at  four  p  m  ,  we  did  not  halt  again,  more  than 
a  few  moments  at  a  time,  until  about  three  a.  m  next  morning-,  the  30th.  la- 
this lime  we  were,  as  you  m  iy  readily  imagine,  in  ignorance  of  where  we  were, 
and  so  tired  and  sleepy  that  we  didn't  care.  Of  course  we  knew  the  general 
direction,  but  nothing  as  to  what  place  we  were  coming  to.  By  we,  I  mean 
the  rank  and  file;  the  commanding  officers,  of  course,  knew,  and  had 
guides  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  country.  T  think  no  one  so  thoroughly 
understands  what  it  is  to  be  sleepy  as  the  cavalryman.  This  was  our  third  night, 
mostly  spent  in  the  saddle,  with  but  little  sleep  during  the  time,  day  or  eight 
The  rider  nods  until  his  heal  is  in  danger  of  loss;  he  lies  down  in  the  road  at 
every  short  stop  and  goes  sound  asleep  in  five  seconds,  but  a  whisper  at  the  head 
of  the  company  will  m  >uut  him  agon  He  1  >ses  his  hat  and  gets  mad;  lights 
his  pipe  for  a  smoke;  chews  hardtack  or  tobacco— does  anything  to  keep  awake 
And  all  the  time,  as  he  rides  along,  he  sees  incessantly  by  the  side  of  the  road 
innumerable  nice,  quiet  fence  corners,  bunchesof  weeds  or  grass,  underbrush  or 
trees,  where  one  could  slip  oil  his  horse  and  sleep,  oh,  so  sweetly  and  quietly,  if 
only  he  did  not  have  to  keep  on  with  the  mming  column  At  last  every  thought 
and  feeling  is  gone  bill  the  desire  for  sleep.  It  swallows  up  hunger,  weariness, 
love  of  life,  almost  There  were  many  times  when,  if  the  chances  were  even  for 
being  killed  or  escaping  il  we  laid  d  iwn  to  sleep,  we  would  have  taken  the  one 
chance,  if  only  allowed  to  do  so.  Words  can  give  but  a  weak  idea  of  the  intense 
desire  for  sleep  on  night  marches. 

As  soon  as  daylight  came  we  closed  up,  formed  fours,  front  into  line,  drew  sa- 
bers and  went  forward  at  a  trot  through  open  timber  and  into  the  village  of 
Booneville,  Miss.,  on  the  Mobile  <v  Ohio  railroad  The  Second  Michigan  was 
on  our  left  The  village  was  a  small  i^\c,  and  at  first  only  a  few  straggling 
houses  were  passed,  but  when  we  halted  we  were  m  line  with  and  facing  ther.ul- 
road,  and  in  the  midst  of  the  town.  As  we  passed  through  the  suburbs,  we  be- 
gan to  find  numbers  of  Con  fed  era  le  soldiers,  who  started  up  from  sleep  under 
the  trees,  in  the  fence  corners,  yards  and  porches  of  the  houses  They  did  not 
hie   on    us,   and    we  very   quickly  understood    we    h  id    made  .a    complete  surprise. 
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We   halted   in  line   for  a  few  moments,   and  then   different   details  were   ni.nl 


-c-t  tii  collecting  the  prisoners,  and  we  soc 


d  f 


d1  them  Others  ret  about  octroying  their  arms,  and  soon  every  tree  had  a  ring 
of  broken  muskets  around  it.  The  easiest  and  most  effective  way  to  destroy 
small  arms  is  to  break  them  ag  linst  a  tree.  The  barrels  are  thus  fot  c  ver  ruined, 
and  ii  takes  but  a  short  time  to  destroy  thousands 

Another  detail  was  sent  to  set  tire  to  the  railroad  depot  and  a  loi  g  train  of  cars 
that  stood  on  the  track,  and  to  cut  the  telegraph  wires,  while:  many  went  to 
destroy  the  railroad  track  Thin  was  not  as  easily  dune  as  expected,  as  we  found 
the  rails  fastened  with  fish-plates.  We  had  never  t-een  fish-plates  before,  and  [ 
will  here  explain  that  the  first  u.-:ed  in  this  country  were  imported  and  used  in  the 
construction  ol  the  Mobile  &  Ohio  railroad,  which  was  completed  the  same  year 
the  war  began  The  only  way  we  could  destroy  the  track  was  turn  a  long  suc- 
tion of  it  over  at  one  time,  and  then,  by  burning  the  ties  with  fence  rails  or  any 
wood  we  could  get,  spoil  the  rails  so  they  could  not  again  be  put  down  and  used 
We  did  not  destroy  any  great  length  of  track,  but  enough  for  the  purpose,  as  all 
can's  and  locomotives  of  the  enemy  that  had  not  already  p.isred  south  of  that 
point  had  to  be  destroyed  or  abandoned  and  allowed  to  fall  info  our  hands. 

One  squad  of  eight  of  us  was  detailed  to  proceed  up  the  track  and  burn  a 
bridge  supposed  to  be  less  than  half  a  mile  from  the  depot.  The  information  as 
to  the  location  of  the  bridge  came  from  some  ol  our  prisoners.  We  never  found 
the  bridge,  but  four  of  the  septal  found  themselves  in  Libby  prison  inside  of  a 
week'.  Charley  Hilton  was  shot  through  the  body  and  left  by  the  side  of  the 
road;  Jim  Kennedy  escaped  immediately  after  capture,  and,  though  wounded, 
rejoined  us  a  few  mile;  away,  and  the  other  two  luckily  gat  away  at  the  first 
attack:  I  did  not  go  as  far  up  the  track  as  the  others,  and  Orderly  Sergeant 
Budd  was  mounted  and  brought  back  a  captured  flag. 

By  this  time  the  depot  and  c  .rs  had  begun  to  get  well  on  fire,  and  the  guns 
and  ammunition  with  which  they  were  tilled  bi  gam  to  go  off  The  enemy's  cav- 
alry beg  m  to  show  themselves  in  considerable  numbers,  and  our  commander, 
having  done  all  he  could,  gave  orders  to  mount,  f  irm  and  retreat.  A.  very  pretty 
little  show  of  light  was  m  -de  by  a  p  irty  of  the  enemy's  c  ivalry,  who  charged  up 
to  within  about  a  hundred  yards  with  their  shotguns  read)-,  but  could  not  fire  on 
n;  for  fear  of  .killing  their  own  men,  whom  we  held  as  prisoners.,  in  large  num- 
bers. Our  colonel  ordered  a  saber  charge  on  them,  which  they  did  not  wait  for, 
but  wheeled  about  and  went  back  as  fast  as  they  came. 

When  we  started  on  the  retre.it  we  made  no  attempt  to  take  our  prisoners 
along,  except  a  few  officers,  but  simply  rode  away  and  left  them  where  we  found 
them,  but  unarmed.  The  burning  cars  were  loaded  with  muskets,  artillery,  and 
artillery  ammunition,  and  we  could  hear  the  explosions  of  the  latter  for  miles. 
The  cars  and  contents  were  entirely  consumed  as  none  of  the  rebels  would  ven- 
ture near  to.  pat  out  the  lire.  S  >me  of  the  artillery  in  the  c  us  was  loaded,  and 
one  shell,  discharged  from  a  heated  gun,  overtook  us  ^n  the  retreat  and 
exploded  entirely  foo  near  Company  F  of  oar  regiment  for  comfort, 

r  will  now  explain  the  situation  as  regards  Beauregard's  army  and  what  we 
had  accomj  li:  hi  d,  as  well  as  the  lucky  way  in  which  it  was  done 

Alter  tlvj  battle  of  Shiloh,  or  Pittsburg  Landing,  h  d  been  fought  and  Gem  ral 
llalleck  h".d  t;  ken  (annui  nd,  the  army  pushed  slowly  on  toward  Corinth,  closing 
upon  that  pi;  ce  until  it  w,  s  in  a  state  of  siege.  Me  had  Grant's  original  arm)', 
Feed's,  which  h  .d  j  lined  it  the  sec:., ml  day's  battle  at  Shiloh,  and  Pope's,  which 
fpid  afterward  come  up  the  river  from  Island  No,  to  and  New  Madrid,  number- 
in;;  in  all  about  100,000  men.  Beauregard,  entrenched  at  Corinth,  had  about 
one-third  as  many.  lie,  works  were  strong  in  our  front,  but  not  in  his  rear  to 
the  northwest,  and  I  believe  that  at  any  time  within  three  weeks  of  (he  evacua- 
tion of  Corinth  either  one  of  the  three  armies  mentioned  could  have  swung 
around,  either  to  tie-  right  or  left,  and  could  have  Oaken  the  plum  by  assault, 
bagging  all  or  a  great  part  of  Beauregard's  army. 
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On  tht-  27th  ft  M  iy,  the  d  ly  on  which  my  narrative  begins,  we  confronted  the 
fortifications  at  Corinth,  as  near  to  them  as  was  comfortable,  and  I  may  ;  fely 
say  much  nearer  for  tne  most  of  us.  On  that  day,  while  Beauregard  was  quietly 
arranging  to  slip  out  and  leave  Hal  leek  to  hold  the  b  \g,  the  first  raid  of  the  war 
to  cut  his  railroad  c  >mmunications  and  prevent  the  transfer  of  his  artillery  and 
stores,  was  ordered.  At  the  time  we  cut  loose  from  all  communication  with  our 
arm)',  no  one  on  our  side  knew  definitely  of  the  contemplated  move  on  the  part 
of  the  Confederates,  so  that  when  we  struck  Booneville  on  the  morning  of  the 
30th  of  May.  and  found  ourselves  right  between  two  columns  of  their  retreating 
army,  with  thousands  of  their  stragglers  and  large  quantities  of  their  arms  and 
stores  in  our  possession,  there  was  a  surprise  party  on  a  large  scale.  We  were 
surprised  to  find  them  there  when  we  supposed  them  to  be  within  their  fortifica- 
tions at  Corinth,  and  they  were  surprised  to  had  us  there  when  they  supposed 
we  were  just  outside  of  the  same. 

We  quickly  obtained  from  our  prisoners  the  solution  of  the  problem  as  to  how 
we  came  to  find  them,  but  as  we  were  not  so  easily  approached,  nor  so  Commu- 
nicative, they  did  not  find  out  about  us  until  we  had  destroyed  all  we  found  in 
the  way  of  arms  and  stores,  lead  given  them  the  slip,  and  were  well  back  on  our 
road  to  Corinth.  The  train  of  twenty-six  cars  and  the  railroad  depot  were  com- 
pletely destroyed,  and  the  shells  and  ammunition  with  which  some  oi  the  cars 
were  loaded  continued  to  explode  for -a  long  time,  ami  gave  to  each  division  of 
Beauregard's  army  the  impression  that,  by  some  means,  the  other  division  had 
been  intercepted  by  the  Yankees,  and  that  a  heavy  battle  was  raging,  in  which  a 
great  deal  of  artillery  was  taking  part.  Thus  bath  divisions  m  ale  h  isty  prepa- 
rations for  battle,  and  used  every  effort  to  approach  and  reinforce  the  other 

In  the'meantime  we  were  "making  tracks,"  and  no  "grass  was  growing  under 
our  feet."  Our  horses  were  in  no  condition  for  last  travel,  and  if  any  consider- 
able body  of  cavalry,  with  fresh  horses,  had  followed,  it  might  have  gone  hard 
with  us,  as  we  should  have  had  to  fi.e,ht  them  We  could  not  have  sustained  a 
rapid  retreat  for  any  great  distance.  As  it  was,  we  came  oil  with  dignit)  and  in 
go  >d  order,  but  not  with  as  much  h  iste  as  some  of  us  desired.  Our  entire  loss  on 
tins  raid  was  two  wounded  and  four  taken  prisoners;  (Kennedy  escaped  and  llii 
ton  was  left  on  the  held),  and  it  is  rather  amusing  to  read  in  the  Official  Records 
of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  the  following  in  the  official  report  of  the  colonel  win. 
commanded  the  Confederate  cavalry  with  whom  we  had  the  skirmish  at  Boone- 
ville.     He  says: 

"Just  after  daylight  the  next  m  >rning  my  pickets  rep  >rted  that  the  enemy  was 
marching  into  Booneville  This  I  could  not  account  for,  as  a  portion  of  my 
forces  was  left  there  the  previ  ms  night  at  eight  o'clock.  However  I  ordered 
Lieutenant-Colonel  McNairy  to  mount  his  men.  Placing  myself  at  their  head,  I 
proceeded  at  once  to  Booneville.  -  Before  reaching  there,  1  encountered  the 
enemy  (a  portion  of  them),  who  were  in  charge  of  a  large  number  of  our  sick- 
soldiers,  marching  them  m  the  direction  of  Iuka,  whom  I  dispersed  Some  ran 
mto  an  old  field  to  my  left,  and  the  rest  to  tie-  railroad.  Following  those  that 
went  in  the  direction  o!  the  railroad,  1  discovered  about  three  hundred  of  the 
enemy  in  line  of  battle,  with  sabers  drawn;  on  my  left  a  company  of  skirmishers 
and  in  their  rear  about  one  thousand  mounted  men  in  line  of  battle.  Under 
these  circumstances  it  was  deemed  prudent  to  tall  back,  ami  it  was  ace  irdingl} 
clone,  forming  a  new  line'  of  battle  two  hundred  yards  to  the  rear,  awaiting  the 
approach  of  the  enemv,  who  were  advancing  slowly.  When  within  one  hundred 
yards  1  ordered  a  fire  up  >n  them,  killing  two  and  wounding  five  They  returned 
the  lire,  killing  one  of  Captain  Parish's  men  ami  wounding  three,  also  disabling 
three  horses.  Alter  the  firing  1  -  ised,  the  enemy  retired  to  the  old  field  At  this 
time  I  was  informed  th  it  a  det  i<  hment  of  the  enemy  was  coming  up  id  Boone- 
ville from  a  depol  hous  •  one  mile  b  low  with  s  am-  of  our  sick  soldiers  as  prison  ■ 
em.  Thereupon  1  moved  the  comin  md  near  the  road,  di  ;moun1ed,  and  tornied 
near  the   track    in  ambush         When    the  enemy   appro  iched    I    lead    upon   them 
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wounding  two,  ami,  advancing,  captured  six  prisoners.  The  others  made  their 
escape  through  a  swamp  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  railroad  Remounting,  my 
command  m  ived  up  to  Booneville,  and  found  the  enemy  had  withdrawn  in  great 
h  iste,  leaving  a  few  of  their  men  guarding  a  large  number  of  our  sick.  They 
were  t  iken  prisoners,  making  eleven  prisoners  captured  by  my  e  immand  on  the 
occasion. " 

lie  also  says  his  entire  command  was  seventy-six  enlisted  men.  I  wonder  why 
he  did  not  annihilate  our  entire  command— in  his  mind 

We  traveled  hack  by  a  slightly  different  route  from  the  one  we  had  come. 
After  dark  of  the  first  night  we  halted  lor  rest  until  daylight,  without  fires,  and 
Cornp;  ny  G  went  out  on  picket  guard,  with  orders  to  keep  one  relief  on  post,  one 
standing  to  horse,  and  allow  one  to  sleep.  This,  as  all  old  soldiers  know,  meant 
two  hours  of  sleep  with  horse  tied  to  wrist,  and  four  hours  of  wakefulness— two 
as  videtm  and  two  read}'  to  mount  at  the  first  shot  or  whispered  command. 

The  next  day,  May  31st,  we  traveled  all  day,  with  the  exception  of  a  halt  long 
enough  to  \\-c(\  horses,  (we  had  nothing  left  to  eat  worth  mentioning  by  this  time) 
and  at  nine  o'clock  p.  m.  we  were  enthusiastically  received  by  the  "home 
guards"  at  our  camp,  from  which  we  had  started  nearly  four  days  previously, 
having  traveled  otie  hundred  and  eighty  miles  and  accomplished  what  1  have 
related  The  "home  guards"  were  those  left  behind  in  camp,  either  because 
the)-  were  too  sick  to  go  out,  or  were  without  horses.  They  ware  always  so  desig- 
nated. 

The  brigade  rested  one  day  and  then  went  to  the  front  in  pursuit  of  the  retreat- 
ing enemy,  and  was  gone  about  a  week  before  returning  Not  all  the  boys  went 
with  it,  as  many  were  too  exhausted  to  recover  so  quickly  A  good  many  went 
to  the  hospital  and  some  of  them  never  came  back  again,  having  as  we  used 
to  say,  "(Jot  their  plantation  down  South,  two  feet  by  six,"  with  the  dead  march 
out  to  the  grave  in  some  quiet  place,  three  volleys  over  the  grave  and  the  band 
playing  quick  time  on  the  return,  killed,  not  by  bullets,  but  just  as  brave  and 
maul)  in  their  deaths  as  if  tlmv  had  been  pierced  at  the  he, id  of  a  charging 
1 1  ilumn. 

This  was,  I  believe,  the  first  raid  of  the  War  of  the  Rebellion.  We  were  in 
many  more  before  its  close,  but  this  will  give  a  general  idea  of  what  they  all 
were  Many  of  them  were  much  longer  We  want  out  from  Germantown,  Ten- 
nessee, in  1SO4  with  six  days'  rations  of  sugar,  coffee,  ami  hard  bread,  and 
returned  in  twenty-one  days;  having  been  all  that  time  in  the  enemy's  country, 
without  communication  with  any  of  our  own  forces,  other  than  those  on  tin:  raid, 
and  engaged  in  lighting  nearly  one-half  of  the  flays  we  were  out 

Those  of  you  who  were  not  with  us  can  ponder  on  the  amount  of  nerve  neces- 
sary to  keep  awake  ami  vigil  mt,  of  the  long  weary  days  in  the  saddle,  and  the 
many  nighis  of  alert  picket  duty,  expecting  an  enemy  each  moment;  of  the  little 
rest  it  waS  to  come  back  to  camp  only  to  go  on  other  duties  or  off  on  some  other 
raid;  and  this  listing  four  years,  in  summer  and  winter,  rain  and  hot  sun,  most 
of  the  time  withmot  even  a  wedge  leni  to  crawl  into  and  feel  that  it  was  home 
nothing  but  the  (dot lies  we  wore  and  one  blanket  and  make  up  your  minds  as  to 
whether  it  was  a  summer  picnic  party,  and  if  there  is  not  some  excuse  even  for  a 
cavalrym  tn  feeling  a  trifle  old  in   1891. 

After  singing  "John  Brown's  Body,"  Colonel  FIbrton  was  called  upon  to 
respond  to  "The  Soldier  m  Politics."  lie  attempted  to  excuse  himself,  when 
President  Rumple  said. 

I'KKSIDr.NT     IM'.MI'IT:. 

For  the  first  time  during  the  organization  ol  the  Regiment,  I,  for  the  first 
time,  have  had   a  certain   comrade   beg  oil   from   performing  duly.       Me  does  it 
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up  >n  the  theory  thru  he  talked  a  little  last  year,  and  hence  says  there  are  other 
comrades  here  who  want  to  talk,  and  ought  to  talk.  The  question  i  ;,  shall  we 
hear  Colonel  Horton,  or  let  him  off.  I  leave  the  matter  with  you,  [Cries  of 
"he  i'-,  h  sar,"  etc  | 

colonel  noirroN, 

C  lining-  forw  ird,  said  : 
Mr.  Cii-.iinn  ni  and  Comrades. 

I  c  >uld  have  done  th  it  well  myself.  [Applause  ]  1  was  entirely  in  earnest  in 
tb at,  comrades.  There  are.  about  four  hundred  here  that  should  be  allowed  to 
mike  speeches.  Now  this  is  nbt  —  well;  I  will  goon  and  make  my  speech  and 
make  no  mare  excu-.es. 

From  tli:i  close  of  the  Revolutionary  War  to  the  present  time,  the  ex-soldiers 
or  our  1  mJ  have  taken  a  prominent  and  active  part  in  national  politics,  and  with 
the  excepti  >n  of  the  period  between  the  administrations  of  Washington  and  Jack- 
son the  different  political  parties  of  this  country  have  largely  selected  as  their 
standard  bearers  soldiers  who  have  distinguished  themselves  as  soldiers  in  arms, 
and  especially  since  the  late  war  this  has  been  true. 

Lut  I  am  to  talk  of 


"THE  do 
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N  >w  some  of  you  will  si)  that  that  is  dangerous  ground  to  venture  on,  and  no 
doubt  it  is;  but  I  am  to  talk  to  comrades  of  our  own  country,  the  country  for 
which  you  took  your  lives  in  your  hands  to  save,  and  in  which  you  still  have  an 
interest.  And  1  believe  you  will  not  misunderstand  me,  nor  misconstrue  me  but 
that  you  will  give  me  credit  for  a  patriotic  and  h  mest  intention. 

1  believe  it  to  be  the  duty  of  every  American  citizen,  as  well  as  soldier,  to  be 
a  politician.  Not  the  kind  which  the  general  acceptation  of  that  term  implies, 
but  th  it  nobler  and  higher  meaning  wherein  the  greatest  good  of  the  nation  is 
the  thing  sought  after. 

Patriotism  is  defined  as  "Love  of  country;*'  that  passion  which  aims  at  the 
safety  of  our  country,  either  in  defending  her  from  invasion,  or  protecting  her 
rights  and  maintaining  her  laws  and  institutions  in  purity  and  vigor.  Patriotism 
is  the  highest  type'  of  Citizenship;  the  n  iblest  passion  th  it  animates  m  m  in  the 
capacity  of  the  citizen;  and  surely  those  who  iVil  :>.wed  the  fortunes  of  the  dag 
during  those  dark  days  of  rebellion,  and  who  carried  it  to  victory  without  the 
loss  of  a  single  star,  cat  be  c  canted  puri  >ts  of  the  n  iblest  tyoe. 

Comrades,  you  are  not  yet  mustered  out  of  active  duty.  Your  country  has  yet 
other  claims  upon  you.  There  are  other  battles  to  be' fought;  other  victories  to 
be  wain.  You  who  stood,  comrades,  as  a  wall  of  lire  'round  about  the  old  fl  ig 
wheal  assailed  In  traitorous  h  tnd  ;;  you  who  learned  to  love  the  scenes  of  war — 
not  for  the  love  of  conflict  and  glory,  but  rather  for  the  love  of  country,  national 
unity,  humanity,  liberty,  human  rights  and  equality— must  still  rally,  as  of  old, 
to  guard  the  institutions  of  our  1  mil  and  protect  it  from  the  hands  of  those  who, 
claiming  to  be  Americans,  would   barter  away  the   birthright  of  the  nati  >n   for  a 


miserable  mess 


pontic 


ilt; 
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was  dirk  and  gloomy;  you  who  carried  it  in  triumph  through  trial  and  conflict; 
you  who  waited  and  watched  by  the  held  of  battle  as  other  comrades  carried  the 
flag,  and  you  who  awaited  the  bugle  sound  to  charge  to  the  de  oh;  and  you  wh  > 
watched  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  old  glory;  and  you  who  marched  to  battle, 
borne  up  by  truth,  and  who  in  th  ti  supremi  momenl  felt  th  it  all  that  was  sacred 
in  life  to  you  was  bound  in  the  u  eel  colors  ni  the  old  flag,-  you  1  say,  must 
see  to  it  ill  it  your  children  and  the  children  of  America  shall  imbibe  something 
of  the  enthusiastic  love  of  country,  and  thai  the:  influence  of  these  reunions  shr.ll 


ventabl 


the  youth  of  An 


;pv 


,,    flowing  with   patriotism;   fountains  of  liberty,  at   which 
drill,  with   you,  old   comrades,  draw  inspiration  and  coiir- 
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age  to  stand  against  the  dangers  that  surely  threaten  this  nation.  Comrades,  you 
our  it  to  yourselves;  you  owe  it  to  your  army  record  and  to  your  country,  that 
you,  while  the  political  excitements  that  periodically  sweep  across  this  country, 
when  patriotism  and  all  seem  to  be  forgotten  in  the  mad  rush  for  success,  that' 
you  he  found  at  the  helm,  calling  a  halt.  You  belong  to  different  political  par- 
ties; and  thus,  while  you. may  differ  upon  questions  of  political  economy  and 
financial  policy,  yet  you  are  one  in  love  of  country;  one  in  honest,  earnest  endea- 
vor to  promote  the  best  interests  ami  happiness  of  this  people,  and  above  all  yon 
are  one  in  the  proud  boast  that  you  are  Americans.  [Applause  ]  Not  simply 
by  birth  or  adoption,  but  of  a  higher,  nobler  type,  wherein  love  of  country  is 
held  to  be  above  love  of  self  or  party, 

Being  thus  united,  there  is  a  platform  so  patriotic  in  its  sentiments,  so  grandly 
American  in  its  principles,  that  you  can  stand  upon  it,  and  while  rallying  'round 
the  tlag  you  can  yet  work  for  the  success  of  your  different  parties  You  can 
demand  of  these  parties,  as  the  price  of  your  support,  that  they  will  stand  by  the 
charter  of  our  great  fundamental  government,  a  government  of  the  people,-  by 
the  people  and  for  the  people;  a  platform  that  stands  lor  the  majesty  of  the  law 
and  that  demands  respect  lor,  and  obedience  to,  the  law;  a  platform  that  stands 
for  tlie  purity  of  the  ballot  box  and  declares  it  to  be  the  sacred  right  of  every 
qualified  elector  to  cast  one  ballot  and  have  that  ballot  counted;  a  platform  that 
would  welcome  to  our  shores  every  honest,  intelligent  emigrant,  provided  he 
comes  with  an  honest  intention,  and  comes  as  an  American  to  stand  by  our 
American  institutions;  and,  further,  when  he  raises  his  hand  to  Heaven  to  swear 
obedience  to  our  laws  ami  the  constitution  of  the  United  States,  that  he  does  so 
wit)]  no  mental  reservation  to  any  foreign  power  or  potentate;  a  platform  th.it  is 
pledged  to  the  support  of  our  common  school  system;  that  will  defend  our  bind 
against  the  powers  of  evil  fanaticism,  and  against  the  demagoguery  and  intrigues 
of  political  tricksters,  who  would  ruin  the  nation  for  parly  success;  a  platform 
that,  while  it  concedes  the  right  of  every  parent  to  provide  a  suitable  education 
for  his  children,  demands  that  every  child,  educated  under  the  old  banner,  shall 
be  taught  to  read  and  write  the  English  language;  a  platform  that  recognizes  the 
little  school  house  on  the  hill  as  the  bulwark  of  our  institutions,  the  hope  end 
trust  of  this  republic. 

Re  ]  ect  for  law  and  the  rights  o^  others  under  the  law  is  what  distinguishes 
the  true  patriot  from  the  anarchist,  and  open  violence  breeds  contempt  and  ciis- 
regard  lor  all  law.  Lf  you  believe  a  law  to  be  unjust,  fight  it  in  the  proper  way; 
light  it  like  men,  and  not  curs;  light  it  by  the  silent  ballot  But  as  you  love  your 
country  and  as  you  hope  for  the  perpetuation  of  American  institutions,  respect 
and  obey  it  while  it  is  a  law.  An  old  commander,  Grant,  once  said,  "The  out- 
right and  safe  way  to  get  rid  of  an  obnoxious  law  is  to  rigidly  enforce  it."  I  'e\ 
fopidi  Z'fl.x  Dei  ma)'  not  .always  prove  true,  but  that  political  party  which  keeps 
closest  to  the  people  is  very  apt  to  be  right  and  safe  Majorities  may  not  always 
do  right;  majorities  sometimes  <\o  wrong  lint  if  wrong  is  persisted  in  they  may 
soon  expect  to  become  a  minority. 

Colonel  Horton  closed  his  address  in  a  ringing  manner,  exhorting  the  comrades 
to  love  their  wives  and  not  be  afraid  to  tell  them  of  it.  "Love  your  country. 
He  enthusiastic  and  devoted  Teach  your  children  to  honor  the  tlag,  to  uphold 
law,  and  to  defy  and  crush  out  anarchy,  that  when  you  turn  over  this  priceless 
heritage  you  may  do  so  feeling  that  it  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of  worthy  and 
n  ible  A  mericans  " 
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LI)    F.    JONES. 

'  'HARD  TACK.  " 

I  am  glad  someone  liris  said 

"A  Utile  foolishness  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men."' 

Had  this  never  been  said,  I  would  probably  never  have  reached- this  place  in  life, 
1  am  glad  Comrade  Horton  lays  down  such  a  nice  solid  platform  on  which  we  can 
stand,  and  1  want  this  audience,  to  remember  that,  as  for  me,  I  am  on  it  with 
both  feet.  [Applause  \  A  few  weeks  ago  the  committee  wrote  me  and  said 
that  my  subject  would  be  "Hard  Tack,"  and  said  to  me  that,  it'  it  was  too  hard, 
to  "let  her  go  to  the  woods,"  and  that  is  what  I  am  going  to  do. 

On  an  occasion  of  this  kind,  I  am  very  much  in  the  position  of  the  had)-  who 
was  receiving  the  attentions  of  a  certain  young  gentleman.  They  had  been  wast- 
ing a  great  deal  of  each  other's  time,  but  the  young  man  could  never  bring  him- 
self to  the  point  of  bringing  the  matter  to  an  issue,  and  she  resolved  to  help  him 
out  without  appearing  too  anxious.  So  when  he  came  next  time  she  submitted 
to  being  {tressed  to  his  great  manly  heart,  and  he,  thinking  his  time  had  come, 
begin  to  say  "Jennie,  will  you  marry —  "Oh,  John,"  said  she,  "I  am  so 
scared."  He  immediately  released  lbs  hold  and  changed  the  subject.  He  asked 
her  if  she  thought  they  would  have  a  hard  frost,  and  he  hoped  they  would  have 
a  good  crop  next  year,  and  said  "How's  the  folks?"  etc.,  and  finally  noticing  that 
not  all  was  right  with  her,  he  said  "Is  there  an>  trouble?"  "Oh,  John,  John  " 
slid  she,    "scare  me  again!"      [Applause.] 

So  when  I  appear  before  an  audience  of  this  kind,  although  I  am  scared,  I  like 
to  be  scared  again,  for  I  like  to  look  into  the  faces  of  three  or  four  hundred  loyal 
men,  men  I  know  to  be  loyal,  with  not  a  drop  of  traitor  blood,  nor  a  drop  of  the 
calamity  disposition  in  them. 

I  am  in  the  condition  of  the  old  Alliance  man  down  in  the  seventh  district  in 
the  part  of  Kansas  where  1  am  now  living.  A  very  wicked  man  died,  and  on 
owe  could  be  found  who  knew  anything  good  about  him.  And  when  the  funeral 
was  to  be  preached,  they  could  find  no  one  who  would  say  anything  good  about 
him,  and  they  didn't  want  to  say  anything  bad.  They  finally  found  a  preacher, 
who  had  another  church  in  charge.  They  went  to  him  and  stated  their  case  to 
him,  and  after  a  little  talk  he  said,  "I  tell  you  what  we'll  do;  we'll  go  there  and 
sing  a  hymn  or  two,  but  I  cannot  say  anything  about  him,"  So  they  went  there 
and  he  led  oil  with  a  song,  after  which  he  said,  "Now,  neighbors,  you  are 
acquainted  with  this  man  who  died;  and  now  if  you  have  anything  good  to  say 
about  him  you  have  permission,  and  you  now  have  opportunity  to  state  it."  And 
he  then  waited.  Nobody  got  up.  lie  then  said,  "Let  us  sing  another  stanza;" 
after  singing  which  he  gave  another  opportunity,  saying,  "If  anyone  in  the  audi- 
ence has  a  single  good  word  for  this  man,  let  him  state  it,"  and  then  waited  and 
waited,  and  no  one  arose  Everything  was  as  silent  as  the  grave.  Finally  this 
long-haired  old  Alliance  man  arose  from  his  seat  in  the  corner,  and  said,  "Mis- 
ter, if  no  one  has  got  anything  to  say  about  the  corpse,  I'd  like  to  devote  about 
five'  minutes  to  the  'Sub-Treasury  Plan  !  '  "      |  Laughter   j 

So  now,  I  would  like  to  devote  .about  two  minutes  and  a  half  to  that  article  of 
food  called  hard  tack 

Several  years  ago,  while  sitting  in  my  office  one;  da)-,  a  comrade  came  in,  an 
old  friend  of  mine:,  who,  after  greeting  me,  said,  "I've  hern  over  in  Pennsyl- 
vania visiting,  and  have  brought  back  with  me  seven  hard  tacks,"  Me  then  men- 
tioned their  age,  which  1  thought  to  be  incredible,  saying  they  were  bought 
eleven  or  twelve  years  ago.  I  told  him  to  bring  me  one'  thai  [  couldn't  believe 
the  story.  1  thought  thai  it  was  impossible  that,  any  article  of  food  should  keep 
for  so  long  a  lime.  He  said  he  would.  So  next  day  he  came  in  the  office  and 
said,   "Here  it  is."      And  he  said,   "1  swear  tint  it  came  from  there,  just  as  1 
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said,"  and  so  I  Look  it,  and  taking  an  old  file  I  had  in  the  office  I   drilled  a  hole 
through  it;  yes,  I  did  get  a  hole  through  it  with  the  file,  and   I    put  a  label  on  it 
1    then   had   a   frame   made   and    put  in    there,  ami   surrounded    it  with   plaster  of 
Paris,  and  said  1  thought  it  would  keep  as  long  ;  s  1  lived. 

But  finally  one  day  I  got  to  cleaning  the  office.  I  actually  did  clean  the  office, 
hut  m  the  course  of  my  work  I  accidentally  knocked  down  the  frame  containing 
the  hard  tack.  The  glass  broke,  and  the  plaster  of  Paris  broke,  but  the  cracker 
didn't.  After  this ' T  thought  I  would  keep  it  in  the  safe;  and  to-day,  unless  the 
Inns  have  broken  it  with  a  sledge  h  immer,  it  is  there,  just  as  clean  and  as  sweet 
as  the  day  I  got  it  And  so  J  came  to  believe  that  the  story  of  my  friend  was 
true;  and  I  am  going  to  keep  it  without  a  frame  and  without  a  glass  It  has  got 
to  stand  the  racket  and  the  atmosphere  the  same  as  1  did  When  i  sec  it  I  say, 
•'How  are  you,  brother?"  Now  don't  understand  that  all  m\  brothers  are  haul 
crackers  !      [  Laughter.  ] 

In  the  army  we  did  not  always  have  full  rations  furnished  us.  We  often  had 
to  find  them  ourselves,  which  frequently  compelled  us  to  provide  a  way  out  of 
danger. 

[The  speaker  here  gave  an  example  of  an  Irishman,  who  was  perhaps  better 
in  expedients  for  getting  out  of  danger  than  were  most  soldiers.  Pursuing  the 
story,  lie  said: J 

The  Irishman  was  standing  on  a  railroad  |rack,  apparently  unconcerned  at  the 
approaching  train.  "Pat,  what  are  you  doing  there?"  said  a  friend.  Put  as  the 
train  came  whizzing  along,  Pat  simply  took  hold  of  his  breeches  and  lilted  him- 
self up  above  the  train  until  it  passed,  when  he  landed  again  safely  on  the  track. 
(Laughter.  | 

When  we  didn't  have  rations  furnished,  we  went  ottt  in  the  country  .and  pro- 
vided them  ourselves.  Ami  tin's  wasn't  as  easy  as  it  was  lor  the  man  down  in 
Kansas  during  the  dry  period.  It  sometimes  gets  dry  down  there!  Everything 
dries  up;  no  torn;  no  grass,  no  hay;  no  nothing  much.  At  one  of  these  times 
the  citizens  in  a  earner  of  one  count)'  met  to  hold  a  meeting  to  provide  ways  and 
means  to  get  through  the  winter,  and  live  along  until  tin'  next  spring  Idle)-  dis- 
cussed plans  for  same  time,  when  one  old  fellow  got  up  in  the  corner  and  said, 
"1  am  fixed  with  my  family  for  the  winter."  They  said,  "What  have  you  got?'" 
"I've  got  a  cow,"  said  he,  "and  the  cow  will  keep  us,  and  we  can  get  along:  the 
cow  will  keep  us."  "But  how  are  you  going  to  keep  the  cow?"  said  they.  "Oh 
that  is  all  right,"  said  he,   "she  sucks  herself  !  "      [Laughter  and  Applause  ] 

Of  course  that  was  a  novel  scheme.  That's  something  new,  >^^^  yet,  when 
you  come  to  realize  it,  it  isn't  so  d  irned  new  as  you  think'.  We  have,  down  in 
our  s. ate — this  is  about  Kansas,  every  word  of  it  is — we  have,  down  in  our  state, 
a  part)'  that  proposes  to  do  the  very  same  thing;  Now  please  don't  misunder- 
stand me.  I  know  you  wall  not.  There  is  no  polities  in  this,  At  a  reunion  like 
this,    I  abhor  p  >1  i tics. 

[Colonel  Jon  .--allien  mada  a  very  forcible  hit  on  the  party  which  is  proposing 
plans  by  which  the  government,  like  the  cow,  is  to  support  herself  and  us,  too, 
by  "sticking"  herself  !  ] 

Now  this  is  hard  tack,  said  he,  it  was  hard;  it  was  tough;  sometimes  we  could 
neither  bite  it  nor  break  it;  but  we  c  mid  always  pound  it.  But  it  preserved  the 
life  of  the  army;  it  was  the  mainstay  of  the  army,  and  man)'  and  many  a  night, 
as  we  role  along,  sometimes  not  getting  into  camp  until  eleven  or  twelve  o'clock, 
how  we  reached  back  into  our  haversacks  for  a  cracker!  And  how  we  bit  diem 
oil  !  and  sometimes  ate  as  high  as  three  or  four.  I  remember,  sometimes,  that  I 
ate  as  high  as  six  hard  tacks!      [Laughter  | 

The  speaker  here  related  a  laughable  joke  they  played  one  day  on  one  of  their 
comrades  by  placing  among  his  day's  rations  an  old  piece  iA'  sole  leather  and  the 
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merriment  it  produced  when  he  took  it  up  and  beg  m  to  bite  on  it.  After  extem- 
porizing at  length  on  hard  tack,  he  made  a  very  beautiful  allusion  to  our  flag, 
and  closed  with  a  stirring-tribute  to  the  women  of  the  war,  and  the  respect  in 
which  they  arc  held  by  the  boys,  and  an  expression  of  pleasure  in  anticipation 
of  the  reunion  in  two  years,  to  be  held  at  Mason  City,  The  speech  throughout 
was  the  wry  soul  of  wit  and  humor,  and  was  greeted,  with  round  after  round  o£ 
applause. 

Sing,    "America,"  after  which  Comrade  J.  A    Gillispie 'followed  with: 

J.     A      GIiJJSPIE. 

'•'THROUCi.Il    J1IK   ENEMY'S  LINES.  " 

Mr.  Chairman,  Comrades,  Ladies  and  (ientlemeu, 

ft  affords  me  a  g  >od  deal  of  pleasure  to  be  on  this  plat-form  at  this  time.  I 
have  three  reasons  for  being  glad  to  be  here.  The  first  reason  is  because  I  am 
before  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  The  second  reason  is,  this  is,  chronologically 
speaking,  that  in  Iowa  City  is  where  f  first  met  my  wife,  The  third  reason  is, 
that  I  am  standing  here-  in  the  shadow  of  my  old  a/ma  mater.  I. am  glad.  I  say, 
to  be  here.  Why  I  was  called  upon  by  the  Secretary  to  make  this  particular 
talk  on  "Through  the  Enemy's  Lines"  I  know  not.  I  am  talking  to  old  veterans 
who  were  soldiers  before  I  entered  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  and  my  company 
will  remember  a  boy  who,  at  that  time,  hardly  weighed  a  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  pounds,  but  you  see  1  ;mi  getting  even  with  some  of  you  in  point  of  avoirdu- 
pois      I  am  just  as  large  as  the  rest  of  them. 

This  subject,  "Through  the  Enemy's  Lines,"  takes  in  the  memorable  cam- 
paign of  Shall  Creek  The.  boys  will  all  know  what  1  run  talking  about.  They 
will  remember  the  line;  they  will  remember  the  creek;  they  will  remember  the 
three  forts,  one  near  where  we  were  camped,  and  one  away  down,  and  a  little 
one  between;  how  we  were. camped  on  our  side  of  the  creek  and  General  Hood 
on  the  other.  The  circumstances  were  these::  General  Hood  was  there  with  his 
army.  General  Sherman,  had  begun  his  march  to  the  set,  and  he  wanted  some 
tune  to  get  his  boys  there,  and  this  camp  on  Shoal  Creek  was  intended  to  keep 
the  other  army  back.  Often  we  would  sleep  a  part  of  the  night,  and  along  about 
daylight  we  would  hear  the  words,  "Boys,  wake  up  and  prepare  to  get  out  in 
fifteen  minutes;  make  no  noise."  And  we  would,  and  have  our  horses  ready  and 
sometimes  go  to  the  first,  second  or  third  fort;  and  at  another  time  we  would  go 
across  the  creek  and  run  th  :  enemy's  picket  in,  and  hear  their  bugles  calling 
them  to  boots  and  saddles,  ami  by  the  time  they  were  read)-  for  action  we  would 
be  safely  on  our  own  side.  We  stirred  ihe  enemy  Lip  in  this  way  over  and  over 
again.  General  Thomas  wanted  time,  and  we  were  there  to  keep  Moods  army 
in  check.  Six  men  were  c  died  for  who  would  volunteer  to  go  own-  to  the  Ten- 
nessee and  tr)  to  cut  loose  the  Confederates'  pontoon  bridges. 

ft  was  on  the  evening  of  election  day,  the  day  on  which,  by  your  votes  and  the 
votes  of  the  North,  the  grand  martyr;  Abraham  Lincoln,  was  elected  On  that 
evening  at  seven  o'clock  we  started.  Our  part  of  the  detail  was  to  go  through 
the  enemy's  lines  and  reach  the  Tennessee  river  and  to  build  signal  tires  The 
six  men  who  had  gone  above  to  cut  the  pontoon  bridges  were  to  Come  on  down 
the  river  anil,  seeing  the  tires;  would  know  that  we  were  friends,  and  we  were  to 
take  them  in.      But  "the  best  laid  plans  of  mire  and  men  gang  aft  agley." 

[The  speaker  told  of  Maj  ir  Moore's  ru  e  to  obtain  gi  ficc  by  passing  the 
detail  off  as  "a  body  of  Buf  »rd's  men,"  which  succeeded,  though  at  om  time  he 
i  ailed  one  old  mm  out,  and  i  >und  to  their  discomfiture  that  Colonel  Buford  was 
in  his  house      They  m  listed  that  he  should  be  allowed  "to  rest,  as  he  needed  it  " 
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The}-  were  not  hunting  him  that  night.  He  spoke  of  getting  lost  in  the  woods 
and  swamps,  and  of  at  last  reaching  the  Tennessee. 

They  were  going  to  "la}'  low"  all  day,  if  the  enemy  would  let  them  alone. 
They  sent  men  on  the  hill  to  see  if  the  coast  was  clear.  They  were  very  close  to 
the  enemy.  The)  thought  how  the'  old  man  would  ''bless"  them,  when  in  the 
morning  he  should  find  that  they  wore  the  blue  clothes,  and  their  danger  of  dis- 
covery.     They  knew  he  would  let  the  enemy  know  that  the)'  were  there. 

The  vicissitudes  of  the  return  were  closely  followed.  The  situations  were  at 
times  critical  and  dangerous.  It  was  said,  after  they  got  back,  that  at  one  time 
they  were  within  a  half  mile  of  General  Hood's  headquarters,  but  the  speaker 
would  not  vouch  for  that.  How  the)'  got  back  safely  seemed  a  miracle,  from 
this  point  of  view.  It  was  a  foolish  and  fool-hardy  thing  to  undertake,  but  they 
got  through  without  the  loss  of  a  man.  But  the  boys  who  went  to  cut  the  pon- 
toons loose  were  discovered,  and  I  believe  all  were  shot.  But  we  did  our  part  of 
it,  except  to  do  the  very  thing  we  went  for,  which  force  of  circumstances  pre- 
vented. 

The  address  concluded  with  these  excellent  sentiments: 

Now,  we  went  through  the  enemy's  lines,  find  without  a  single  star  missing: 
But  we  are  not  through  the  enemy's  lines  to-day.  We  are  in  the  enemy's  lines, 
and  questions  that  have  been  before  you  here  are  yet  to  be  solved.  How  are  we 
to  avoid  the  troubles  that  are  coming?  f  do  not  prophesy  troubles,  but  simply 
Stan-  the.  facts  that  we  know  to  be  with  us.  We  must  start  at  the  bottom  of  all 
of  it,  and  transmit  patriotic  sentiments  in  the  hearts  of  all  of  our  youths.  We 
represent  here  to-day,  perhaps,  two  hundred  and  forty  public  schools  of  this 
c  Hinlry.  The  public  schools  are  the  cradles  of  this  country;  they  are  the 
bulwarks  of  our  liberty;  they  must  be  protected,  and  you  must  do  it.  We  started 
it  several  years  ago  and  called  it  "Decoration  Hay."  In  Omaha  we  changed  the 
none  a  little,  and  called  it  "Memorial  Day."  Anil  in  the  schools  it  is  made  a 
holiday.  The  teachers  provide  programmes  and' speakers,  who  teach  what 
"Memorial  Day"  means,  and  who  teach  patriotism.  Yet  through  the  country,  I 
take  it  that  this  is  not  done,  knowing  that  this  is  quite  a  recent  tiling.  But  I 
want  to  say  to  you,  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  go  home  and  talk  with  your  school 
teacher  and  your  school  director,  and  see  that  a  programme  is  prepared  for 
Memorial  Day  and  that  speakers  are  provided  to  tell  the  children  what  this 
means.  Have  patriotic  songs  sung.  Tell  them  what  it  means,  what  our  country 
cost;  that  the  flag  represents  one  country.  If  it  were  not  lor  the  efforts  of  the 
men  in  whose  memory  the  day  is  set  apart  we  would  have  a  Southern  Confeder- 
acy, or  perhaps  a  Central,  a  Western,  a  Northern,  and  an  Eastern.  What  would 
our  Hag  be  worth,  it  such  were  the  case?  It  would  not  be  worth  the  cloth  it  is 
made  of. 

Then  teach  the  boys  and  girls  that  they  must  be  Americans,  and  that  whether 
they  are  foreign  born;  whether  they  be  naturalized  of  native  born,  let  them  he 
Americans;  and  teaadi  them  tint  this,  the  Hag  of  America,  is  a  flag  of  power 

A  man  from  England  moved  to  this  country,  and  afterwards  went  to  Cuba. 
He  wis  arrested  and  tried  lor  a  crime,  and  condemned  to  be  -hot.  Our  Ameri- 
can Consul  pie  (led  that  he  was  an  American  citi/en,  and  an  English  Consul 
appeared  also  in  his  behalf  "lie  was  tried  and  condemned,"  was  the  reply, 
"and  In:  must  be  shot  "  The  men  were  called  out  in  line  to  shoot  tile  culprit. 
There  he  was  placed;  the  men  stood  bark  The  officer  said  "Ready!"  The 
mm  raised  their  arms,  but  before  the  word  "  Fire!  "  came,  the  English  Consul 
rushed  out  and  threw  an  English  flag  around  the  man  and  the  American  Consul 
stepped  up  and  threw  an  American   flag  around   him,  and  in  stepping  back  said, 
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"Now  fire,  if  you  dare."  The  man  was  released  Why?  Because  there  was  a 
powerful  nation,  ready  and  strong,  hack  of  the  flag.  It  was  not  the  miserable 
rags  on  the  man;  no,  but  the  power  behind  them. 

That  is  what  we  mean.  You  men  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  go  home  and 
teach  the  children  of  the  public  schools,  and  keep  this  sentiment  ever  before 
them 

Song,  "Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul,"  Comrade  Gillispie  accompanying  with  the 
sign  language. 

At  this  point  our  old  bugler,  Jack  Williamson,  came  forward  and  claimed  the 
attention  of  the  comrades  a  few  moments.      Pie  said: 

uJAC!v?1    WILLIAMSON. 

( 'omrades. 

I  have  been  bugler  for  a  great  number  of  years,  and  during  that  time  I  came? 
into  possession  of  that  bugle  I  don't  expect  always  to  live,  but  as  long  as  1  live 
I  hope  to  blow  it  tor  you;  and  when  I  enn  no  longer  do  this  I  wish  it  turned  over 
to  the  Secretary  of  this  s  iciety,  with  the  view  of  having  Thomas  Anderson  as  my 
successor,  who  acted  as  chief  bugler  in  the  regiment  during  my  detail.  At  pres- 
ent [  will  take  care  of  it,  and, until  1  can  blow  it  no  longer,  and  then  1  will  turn 
it  over  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  I  wish  to  have  Thomas 
Anderson  be  my  successor. 

GENERAL    COON. 

Mr.  President. 

I  take  pleasure  in  offering  a  motion  now,  under  these  solemn  circumstances. 
I  must  say  now  here,  before  making  a  motion,  that  on  yesterday  when  Bugler 
Williamson  was  called  upon  to  sound  the  calls  on  that  bugle,  if  he  had  been 
speaking  to  me  with  his  own  tongue,  instead  of  blowing  through  that,  bugle,  f 
would  have  known  it  was  Jack  Williamson.  If  I  had  been  in  the  mountains  of 
Colorado,  or  out  upon  the  Atlantic  Ocean,  and  heard  that  sound  as  1  did  on  yes- 
terday, I  would  have  said,  "That  is  old  Jack  Williamson;  1  know  it  is  jack 
Williamson  by  the  sound  of  that  bugle."  Comrades,  there  is  a  sound  there  in 
that  bugle  that  is  not  like  the  sound  of  any  Other  bugle  on  earth.  There. never 
was  a  bugler  on  this  e  irth  that  could  blow  a  sound  so  sweet  and  fbvely  to  you  as 
Jack  Williamson  can  do.  We  comrades  of  the-  Second  Iowa  Cavalry  have 
listened  to  the  musical  and  eloquent  sound  of  the  bugle  by  Jack  Williamson  day- 
after  day,  when  on  the  inarch  and  in  camp,  and  1  think  you,  with  me,  hav 
(•.cognized  that   the  sound   lie  makes  upon  the  bugle  is  different  from  that   mad 
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by  any  other  bugler  you  ever  listened  to.  Now  I  want  to  move  you,'  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, that  this  society  accepts  the  proposition  m  ule  by  this  gallant  old  soldier, 
thcdnigler  of  our  regiment,  that  when  the  Angel  o'f  Death  comes  and  calls  him 
to  the  other  world  it  may  lie  turned  over  io  the  Secretary  of  this  society,  as 
requested  by  him,  and  may  we  be  able  to  keep  it  as  long  as  we  live  ami  the  soci- 
ety exists.  And  we  hope  we  may  be,  through  tin-  Providence  of  God,  allowed  to 
hear  the  sound  of  that  bugle  from  jack  Willi  imson  for  man)'  years,  and  when  lie 
is  gone  let  the  bugle  rem  lin  with  the  regiment  until  the  last  man  of  the  Second 
Iowa  Cavalry  has  been  called  to  the  other  side. 

COLONEL    IIOKTON. 
Mr.  ( '//(fir://,r//. 

1  want  to  second  that  motion.  You  heard  that  same  old  bugle  winded  b\  the 
gallant  Jack  Williamson  at  Farmington,  when  the  regiment  followed  the  gallant 
Hatch,  with  Jack   by  his  side,  as  we  took  the   K  sbel  batteries  on  the  hill,  and   it 
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sent  with  us  all  through  the  raid  and  when  we  stormed  the  works  at  Nashville 
\tter  jack  was  taken  from  the  regiment,  the  bugle  passed  to  the  gallant 
'Tommy"  Anderson,  who  was  as  dear  to  me  as  any  man  can  be.  But  this  old 
3Ugle  started  out  in  the  hands  of  our  old  comrade,  Jack  Williamson,  who  often 
stirred  the  hearts  of  the  keys,  and  I  join  with  General  Coon  in  wishing  that  he 
nay  be  with  us  at  many  returning  reunions.  1  second  the  motion  of  General 
Coon. 

PRESIDENT    RUMPLE. 

( 'owrndcs. 

You  have  heard  the  motion,  as  made  by  General  Coon  and  as  seconded  by 
Colonel  Horton.  I  know  that  there  rises  in  the  heart  of  every  man  the  same 
sentiments  that  have  been  so  eloquently  and  so  feeling])'  expressed.  1  know  of 
no  man  who  can  confer  upon  this  regiment  a  greater  honor  at  this  time  than  Jack 
Williamson,  by  the  conferring  and  transmitting  of  this  old  bngle.  It  lias 
sounded  in  the  frosty  morning,  calling  from  the  rest  of  the  tent;  calling  us  to 
duty;  calling  us  to  water;  calling  us  to  boots  and  saddle.  I  know  of  no  grander 
body  to  which  this  little  instrument  cOuld  be  transmitted,  nor  a  more  worthy 
m  m  than  Tommy  Anderson  to  be  his  successor.  It  gives  me  pleasure,  as  well  as 
sadness,  to  put  this  motion. 

The  Chairman  then  called  for  a  rising  vote  on  the  motion,  when  every  mem- 
ber present  rose  as  a  single  man. 

T.    T.     ANDERSON. 
/)/;-.  President. 

Could  I  say  just  a  word?  My  comrades  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry,  if  it  is 
possible  for  me  to  have  control  of  my  feelings  for  a  moment,  1  will  say  a  word. 
When  I  went  into  the  war  I  was  but  a  small,  beardless  boy.  "Old  Jack,"  as  we 
trailed  him,  trained  me  to  blow  the  bugle.  I  learned  under  his  tuition.  I  learned 
more  than  that.  1  learned  to  love  it  I  know  Jack  Williamson  better  than  any 
man  here.  I  was  a  boy.  Me  was  twenty-five  years  older  than  [  was.  1  came 
to  know  this  of  Jack  Williamson,  that  he  was  a  man  inherently  honest;  that  he 
was  a  man  with  God-given  principles  in  him.  T  could  trust  Jack  all  the'  time.  1 
never  knew  him  to  misrepresent  anything,  and,  as  T  said  before  1  always  looked 
upon  him  as  inherently  honest.  There  were  years  and  years  we  forgot  each 
other.  These  years  I  forgot  J  ick,  but  not  forever,  A  letter  came  to  me  once;  it 
was  from  him  1  real  it,  and  Oh  how  1  prized  that  letter!  1  have  it  yet.  Dur- 
ing the  four  years,  my  comrades,  as  you  know,  1  did  my  duty  as  best  I  could.  I 
learned  to  love  this  regiment.  Oh  how  proud  I  was  to  be  a  member  of  the 
Second  Iowa  Cavalry^!  How  proud  I  was  to  be  at  the  head  of  it,  with  Colonel 
Morton!  Mow  1  learned  to  love  Colonel  Morton;  and  1  learned  to  love  you  all . 
As  I  gi'ow  older,  my  love  and  respect  for  you  increase.  I  can  say  to-day,  God 
bless  every  member  of  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  Jack,  God  bless  you  to-day. 
Twenty-five  years  ago  T  turned  my  bugle  over  to  the  State  of  Iowa  I  wish  I  had 
it  to-day  Jack,  1  wish  1  had  th  it  bugle,  to  sot  up  there  beside  yours  to-day,  but 
1  haven't,  I  do  not  know  what  became  of  it.  1  was  out  for  lour  years.  I 
expected  to  be  out  six.  I  consider  it,  Jack,  a  great  honor  to  be  chosen  as  your 
successor  1  followed  you  twenty-five  years  ago,  in  the  regiment,  but  I  hope, 
old  friend,  that  you  may  blow  that  bugle  for  ten,  twenty,  or  twenty-five  years 
yet,  and  when  you  have  passed  over  the  river,  il  1  remain,  1  will  "get  into  the 
saddle"  again.  And  friends,  1  declare  to  you  that  1  wad  do  my  duty  again  when 
Jack  lays  down  the  horn. 

Song,   "Marching  Through  Georgia,"  followed  by  Comrade'  'I  horhas  Bell. 
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Til o.MAS    BELL. 

'  'ARMY   SPICE." 

Comrades,  hadi  -s  an  I  (renth'.mcn. 

When  the  Secretary  wrote  me  that  I  was  going  to  be  called  on  here,  he  told 
me  to  choose  my  own  subject.  1  wrote  him  that  I  didn't  have  any  subject.  I 
came  here  and  found  he  had  assigned  "Army  Spice"  to  me.  Last  night,  when  I 
listened  to  the  speeches  made,  1  had  quite  a  speech  mapped  out.  But  Comrade 
Bitmap  cut  the  spice  out  of  the  first  part  of  it,  and  Comrade  Albrook  took  the 
other  end  of  it  and  took  all  the  spice  there  was  in  that,  and  after  listening  to  all 
the  remarks  of  the  meeting,  I  don't  see  as  there  is  much  left  for  me  to  say. 

ft  is  well  enough  to  hive  enthusiasm,  and  I  am  glad  to  say  that  I  belong  to 
one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  regiments  that  went  out  of  the  State  of  Iowa;  the 
only  cavalry  regiment  that  went  out  of  the  state,  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry.  I 
tell  the  men  that  no  regiment  went  from  the  State  of  Iowa  that  made  so  grand  a 
record  as  the  Second  Iowa  Cavalry. 

But  I  don't  want  to  take  a  great  deal  of  time.  I  don't  want  to  make  a  long 
speech,  but  was  thinking,  while  sitting  here,  what  1  was  going  to  say.  I  have  a 
a  lot  of  stories  1  could  tell  you,  but  I  want  to  tell  you  something  about  the  raid 
that  happened  down  on  Wolf  river  in  Tennessee  on  a  certain  regiment  from  the 
State  of  Iowa. 

You  have  all  heard  about  the  raid  at  Collierville  that  was  made  on  the  Forty- 
fifth  Iowa,  and  if  there  is  a  Forty-fifth  Iowa  man  here  he  will  bear  me  out  in 
what  I  have  to  say.  The  Forty-fifth  Iowa  was  stationed  on  Wolf  river  to  pro- 
tect the  bridge  at  that  point.  The  Forty-fifth  Iowa  Regiment  was  one  of  those 
one-hundred-day  regiments.  They  had  not  had  very  much  experience  in  soldier- 
ing. We  were  at  La  Grange  in  Tennessee,  a  few  miles  from  them,  and  one  eve- 
ning, while  some  of  the  b  jys  were  sitting  out  on  the  railroad  track  to  keep  the 
Rebels  from  burning  the  bridge,  they  looked  up  and  saw  a  tfash,  and  directly 
saw  another  and  another,  and  one  fellow  who  sat  there  began  shooting  The 
report  was  heard  in  the  c  imp  on  Wolf  river,  and  we  went  down  there  to  rein- 
force the  boys  and  keep  the  Rebels  from  capturing  the  fort  and  destroying  the 
bridge.  But  when  we  got  there  and  began  to  investigate,  we  found  that  instead 
of  Rebels,  trying  to  take  the  bridge,  there  wire  a  whole  lot  of  lightning  bugs. 
|  Laughter.  J 

There  was  another  regiment  went  out  from  this  state,  that  made  a  good  record. 

[The  speaker  here  related  a  laughable  incident  of  the-  Colonel  of- the  Nine- 
teenth Iowa,  while  located  at  Memphis,  which  came  under  the  observation  of 
some  of  the  cavalry  boys.  It  happens-that  the  cavalry  boys  had  heard  oi  some 
cows  not  far  olt,  and,  like  this  Colonel,  wanted  some  milk.  The  Colonel  said, 
"We'll  go  out  and  see  if  we  can't  gel  some  milk  ourselves."  So  in  the  evening, 
about  milking  time,  the)-  started  out.  Some  of  the  cows  were  out  along  the-  fence. 
They  quietly  approached  them.  The  Colonel  said,  "This  looks  like  a  good  one 
About  that  time  the.  Colonel  went  to  sit  down,  but  the  cow  moved  oft,  and 
moved  off  on  the  run.  The  Colonel,  starting  after  her,  said,  "Stop  that  cow! 
stop  that  cow!  "  and  a  picket  near  by  began  laughing,  and  as  the  Colonel  came 
running,  he  said,  "Why  in  the  world  didn't  you  stop  that  cow?"  and  he  said 
"What  are  you  laughing  at?"  "Why  Coionel,"  said  the  picket,  "didn't  you 
know  that  cow  was  a  steer'  "      [  Prolonged  Laughter.  | 

[Comrade  Bell  here  told  of  an  incident  he  had  read  of,  about  a  certain  Rebel, 
belonging  to  Stewart's  command.  Tin  command  was  retreating,  and  lie  g  it  very 
tired  and   laid  down   beside  a   tree  to  rest,  notwithstanding   it  was  drizzling  and 
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damp.  And  along  came  Stewart's  men  and  stopped  alongside  this  tree,  and  a 
comrade  said<to  him,  "Why  did  you  go  into  the  war,  anyway?"  The  Rebel  said, 
"Why  1  tell  you,  it  was  love  of  country;  I  thought  it  would  only  last  a  few  days, 
and  then  I  would  go  hack  home.  But  the  few  days  have  lengthened  out  into  a 
year,  and  I  tell  you,  Jim,  if  I  ever  get  out  this  scrape,  I  will  never  love  another 
country  !  "      [  Laughter.  | 

After  a  few  other  remarks,  the  speaker  said: 

Talk  about  this  flag  of  ours.  I  want  to  tell  what  it  represents,  It  represents 
life,  purity,  Heaven.  That  red  stripe  there  represents  the  baptism  of  blood. 
The  white  stripe  there  represents  peace.  That  blue  held  with  those  stars  repre- 
sents Heaven,  and  every  star  on  that  flag  represents  a  state.  And  as  other  states 
are  added  they  are  fixed  there  so  ineffaceably  that  no  rebel,  no  anarchist,  nor 
socialist,  nor  any  other  power,  except  the  God  of  Nations,  can  blot  it  out.  And 
every  state  in  North  America,  and  ever)'  state  in  South  America,  and  every  ssate 
in  Canada  is  going  to  be  added  to  that  old  flag.  I  don't  believe  the  flag  is  going 
to  go  down.  J  don't  believe  our  sons  are  going  to  allow  any  nation  to  drag  the 
old  tlag  in  the  dust.  I  want  to  tell  you  what  it  means.  It  means  free  speech  and 
free  schools.  It  means  that  every  boy,  whatever  his  condition,  may,  if  he 
deserves  it,  be  made  President  of  the  United  States.  And  just  as  long  as  we  instil 
these  truths  and  deeds  of  patriotism  into  the  hearts  of  our  children,  and  their 
children,  just  so  long  will  tin;  old  flag  continue  to  wave. 

The  Committee  on  Resolutions  reported  as  follows: 

RESOLUTIONS. 

Resolved  -That  our  thanks  are  due  to  those  comrades  who  have,  at  great  sacri- 
fice ol  time  and  money,  come  from  other  states,  aye,  even  from  the  most  remote 
corners  of  the  nation,  to  meet  with  us  in  this,  our  Fifth  Reunion. 

R,  solved — That  we  extend  to  our  comrades  who  are  not  here  a  cordial  and  fra- 
ternal greeting,  with  a  sincere  and  fervent  prayer  that  they  may  be  permitted  to 
attend  our  next  reunion. 

Resolved — That  we  are  gratified  to  hail  with  delight  the  intense  and  growing 
interest  manifested  by  the  Sons  and  Daughters  of  Veterans  in  the  perpetuation 
of  our  reunions.  ; 

Resolved — That  we  tender  our  thanks  to  the  good  people  of  Iowa  City  for  the 
many  courtesies  shown  us  during  our  stay  in  their  city,  and  to  the  local  commit- 
tee for  work  in  making  our  reunions  one  that  will  always  be  remembered  by  us. 

Resolved — That  we  extend  our  thanks  to  the  President  of  the  Iowa  State, Uni- 
versity for  Courtesies  shown,  and  also  that  we  tender  our  thanks  to  the  State 
University  Battalion  for  their  kindness  in  exhibiting  to  us  their  drill  and  dress 
parade,  and  congratulate  them  on  the  promptness  and  proficiency  with  which 
the)'  performed  their  second  dress  parade  this  year. 

Resolved — . That  our  thanks  are  due  to  the  press  of  the  city  for  their  many  kind 
notices  and  comments  of  our  reunion. 

Resolved — That  we  extend  our  thanks  to  the  Glee  Club  for  their  excellent  and 
appropriate,  music,  and  especially  do  we  thank  Miss  Cree 

Resolved —  That  our  thanks  are  due  the  "Women's  Relief  Corps"  for  the  very 
efficient  manner  in  which  they  provided  the  commissary  stores  for  the  occasion. 
Their  efforts  to  please  us  can  only  be  measured  b\  the  very  satisfactary  manner 
in  which  we  took  our  rations. 

Resolved —  That  we  will  remember,  with  a  spirit  of  true  comradeship,  the 
members  of  Iowa  City  Post  No.  8,  for  their  kindness  and  courtesies  during  our 
stay  here. 
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CO-URADE  HURNAP. 

C<  anradc  I  Surnap  responded  to 

'  "OUK  'OMK  \i)i-:s  ' 

as  follows: 

Mr.  rrrsidmi  and  (  'omradcs. 

1  feel  that  fitting  response  to  this  toast  demands  powers  of  expression  beyond 
my  c  introl,  and  sh  )iild  an)  feel  th  it  I  i  lil  to  do  the  subject  justice,  i  can  assure 
them  that  their  diss  itisl.tcdon  will  be  no  greater  than  my  own. 

A  toast  to  all  L'Omni  li  s,  vvc  found  bruvu  uiid  true, 

Thin  lou-  marched  at  our  side,  and  that  joked  their  way  \\\\\\" 

The  eainp,  and  tlic  I o •  I <  1 ,  the  march  and  the  light, 

That  our  (lag  should  prevail  an  I  thai  rigid  should  he  right. 

To  all  who  shared  hlankets  a  ,d  ine.ss  night  and  morn, 
.And  who  forayed  for  chickens  while  wo  went  lor  corn, 
.\  nd  fooled  t  lie  first  sergeant  by  answering  "Mere  !.  " 
Oil  for  us,  when  at    'Roll-call"  we  failed  to  appeal-. 

Thai  rode  by  our  side  on  that  Earmington  day. 

And  out  .Bonneville  and  Oxford  and  Pontotoc  way. 

And  Wcstpoiul  and  (dunlown  and  Oofl'eotown,  too. 

And  al  Nashville,  with  shout,  dashed  the  Rebel  fort  through 

Yes,  a  toasl  (■)  all  comrades,  both  here  and  away, 

Those  who  .-till  arc  alive  or  who  quiet")   lay 

In  loved,  cared- for  grave,  or  in  battle  trench  thrown, 

Where  the  Spanish  moss  wave-  to  the  Southern  wind's  moan. 

Here's  joy  to  all  present.     Here's  long  life  and  health, 

May  your  troubles  grow  less  and  your  pleasures  grow  more, 
"I'il  "Assembly"  shall  blow  on  the  opposite  shore. 

A  question  arose  in  the  minds  of  soma  as  to  whether  the  comrades  would  all 
attend  our  next  reunion  at  Mason  City,  thinking  perhap;;  the  World's  Fair  .it 
Chicago  in   [S'93  would  lessen  the  attend  met;  at  our  reunion 

An  expression  was  taken,  and  it  was  unanimously  voted  that  every  membei 
would  make  every  ef'i  >r.t  in  his  power  to  answer  to  roll-call  at  Mason  City,  Iowa, 
on  the  first  Wednesday  and  Thursday  in  October,    tSo.3 


15.     A.     BEESON. 

T-  i 

Comrade  B.  A    Becson,  the  newly  elected  President,  came  forward  and  said: 
Mr.  Chairman  <ni</  Comrades. 

In  accepting  the  honor  you  have  conferred  upon  me,  1  do  it  with  no  little  hes- 
itancy. This  association  has' been  presided  over  by  President  [Lgbert,  President 
Morton,  President  Rumple  and  President  Wagner.  All  of  their  meetings  have 
been  the  most  decided  successes  We  g  1  away  from  this  one  just  as  we"  have 
gone  from  every  other  meeting,  the  best  meeting  wo  ever  had  It  is  in  your 
power  to  make  the  next  meeting  a  bettor  meeting  than  ibis  .rue,  and  by  your 
assistance  and  my  own  endeavors,   1  intend  that  it  shall  be. 

1  will  not  detain  you  five  minutes  thanking  yon.  Your  attention  during  the 
entire  meeting  has  been  directed  toward  the  Hag  1  want  to  wind  it  up  with  one 
sentiment,  il   I  can  gel    language  to  express  it       \\  the  military  academies  of  the 


FIFTH     UKUNION    OF    SECOND    IOWA    CAVALKY. 


IT 


United  State.,  the  cadets  are  required  to  salute  tin-  Hag  whenever  they  pass  it. 
This  should  be  done  everywhere  [Applause.]  until  the  outward  sign  shall 
become  but  tin-  spontaneous  n't  of  an  inward  love  for  that  old  flag,  symbolical 
of  the  nation's  glory,  that  will  permit  tin-  free  air  of  America  to  c  iress  no  other 
flag  than  the  one  on  which  the  eyes  of  our  dying  heroes  last  rested,  as  the) 
<  losed  forever.       s 

11  the  Glee  Club  will  favor  us  with  '"Sweet  By  and  By"  1  will  },i\c  these 
sentiments  with  you  to  reflect  upon 

The  Association  was  then  dismissed,  to  meet  ag  iin  on  the  morning  of  the  lirst 
Wednesday  in  October,  1801,  at  Mason  City,  Iowa. 


S  FOJtFTA  l;  V  S    FJ  N  A.\<  '1  A  I .    (STAT  F..M  F  NT. 

l-'mni  G.  W.  Kelsall  M\  lit) 

From  sale  oi   badges  .....' iJii  mi 

Prom  Major  Schnittrer 5011 

Prom  collection ;;  7(i 

Fi-oin  Company  A m  mi 

From  Company  15  , is  Oi) 

Prom  Company  ('      2-1  nil 

Prom  Company  D sua 

Prom  Company    E N  oo 

Prom  Com  puny   P fi  (it) 

Prom  Company  G ;!,i  50 

Prom  Company  H :.'s  ua 

Prom  Company  1 :.'li  no 

Pri mi  Company  K   20  00 

Prom  Company  I, ti  nil 

Prom  Companj   M II  on 


Total    fcSK"'  '.Hi 

PATD  OUT 


dexp 


it  lonery 


Poi'  loriy  regimental  bail) 
Furposta* 
For  print! 
For  ribbon     . 

For  copying  in  register 

For  live  hundred  copies  proceeding.- 

F< ii-  wi  her  items        . . . . : 

For  short-hand  reporter 


.$oo  on 
.  i;;  :>ii 

ii  uu 

.    17  To 

la  nil 
.    SO  Of) 

.  i:;  :.T) 
in  nn 


[Jalanec  forwarded  to  W.  A.  Hurnap.  Secretary .  sfr.n  in 

I  have  used  great  care  to  get  names  and  post  ofliees  correctly 
recorded.  Any  corrections  will  be  made  by  addressing  the  Secretary, 
VV.  A.  Uiirnap,  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

With  hoi  wishes  for  you  all,  and  hoping  to  meet  you  again  at  Mason 
Citj  ,  Iowa,  the  ttrst  Wednesday  in  October,  I  sua,  I  am 

i'otll'  coinra  l<\ 

M  OK  I.  \  r   '  '  VHKOl.l,, 

Secretary. 
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ROSTER    OF    MEMBERS    PRESENT, 


L.LD  AND   STA1 


Ron.  Dntus  R.  Coon,  San  Diego,  Cal.  Col.  W,  P.  Flopburn.  Washington,  1).  C. 

Col.  C.  C.  Horton,  Muscatine,  lowu.  II.  B.  Sudlow,  It.  Q.  M.,  Rook  Island,  111. 

R.  A.  Carloton,  II.  S.,  Iowa  Fulls,  [owa. 


COMPANY   A 


Randolph  Wamsh  y,  Muscatine,  low; 
J.  II.  McGhird,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 
M.  H.  Sweet,  Brighton,  [owa. 
T.  I,.  Euiry,  Brighton,  Iowa. 
1M  Kenneker,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
P.  J.  Swank,  Conesville  Iowa. 
Jacob  A.  Martin.  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Michael  Farrell,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
C.  F.  Cudle,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 


Jacob  Marl  in,  Muscatine,  Iowa 
I.   i.  Washburn,  Brighton,  iowa. 
W.  B.  Verink,  Letts,  Iowa. 
Van  B.  Mills,  Adams,  Iowa. 
W.  L.  Cadle,  Chicago,  111.,  1st  Dearborn  St 
E.  J.  St  Html,  Nichols,  rowu. 
S.  B.  Fox,  Taylor  Ridge.  111. 
B.  F.  Wagner,  Anita,  Iowa. 
John  Bickford,  Tipton,  Iowa. 


Geo.  Gabriel,  Wellman,  Iowa. 
COMPANY B 


J.  Cantteld,  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 

A.  M.  Clark,  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 
W.  E.  Walker,  Clarion,  Iowa. 

.1.  B.  Brush,  Dillon,  Iowa. 
It.  Andrews,  C.illman    Iowa. 
1'.  H.  Roam,  Cambridge,  Iowa. 

B.  Pervis,  Ames,  Iowa. 

B.  A.  Boeson,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 


L.  McKinnon,  Bromley,  Iowa. 
John  Leech,  West  Branch,  Iowa. 
Goo.  Brohurd,  Collins,  Iowa. 
John  F.  Potter,  Battle  I  reek,  [own 
L    .1.  Leech,  West   Branch,  Iowa. 
S.C.  Leach,  Pickering  Mo. 
F.  A.  Loennig,  Humboldt,  Neb. 
Job  L   Haas,  Leverton,  Mo. 


J.  L.  Herbert,  Le  Grand,  Iowa. 
COMPANY  C. 


U.  M.  FCelsey.  Le  Claire,  Iowa. 
Edward  Penry,  Le  Clair  .\  Iowa. 
XV.  II.  Pope,  Pleasant  Valley,  Iowa 
Henry  Egbert, Davenport,  Iowa. 
John  M.  Davis,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
N.J.  MeKelvey,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
B.  T.  Stiles,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
James  Livingston,  Hancock,  Iowa. 
P.  A .  Ross,  Westchester,  Iowa. 
Wm.  R.  Hughs,  Altoona,  Iowa. 
Hugh  Bates,  Red  Bluff,  Col. 
M.  Trucks,  Wisnor,  Neb. 


Daniel  Snyder,  Dixon,  Iowa. 
Frank  Follott,  Big  Rock,  Iowa. 
L.  L.  Chapman,  1'rineeton  Iowa. 
J.  D.  Bint'ord,  Buenn  Vista,  Iowa. 
John  I.  Wade,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa. 
A.  J.  Abbott,  Manchester,  Iowa. 
Isaac  Gillmor,  Denniso'n,  Iowa. 
J.  W.  Glass,  Sac  City,  Iowa. 
N.  G.  Lovell,  Miller,  S.  D. 
James  Middlomas,  Whatcom,  Wash. 
A.  C.  Wells,  Dunbar,  Wis. 
M  .  Carroll,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  D. 


P.  M.  Griffith,  Des  Moines,  Iowa. 
W.  D.  Hooker.  M  itchell  vil  le,   Iowa 
T.  T.  Anderson,  Imlianola,  Iowa. 
B.  P.  Cattreli;  Mitchellvillo,  Iowa 


II.  P.  Short's,  Osceola,  Neb. 
Jacob  llaimteii,  lU-<  Moines,  Iowa 
John  Puller,  Lake  View,  Iowa. 
T.  c.  Lewis,  Ankeny,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  E, 


J.  W.  llnniton,  Grand  Mound,  lowi 
Geo.  Hayward,  Corley,  Iowa. 


(ieo.  Miller,  Duntlit,  Iowa. 

P.  L.  Roberts,  Lone  Tree,  Iowa. 
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W.  C   Mwilcn,  Fulton,  Iowa. 
James  McDonald,  Fulton,  Iowa. 
Peter  Piiun,  Mverside,  town. 
Henry  liithl,  Duninl,  Iowa. 


P.  N.  Mumm,  Williamsburg;  lowu. 
John  Luebbe,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
,J.  E   Williamson,  S.  8.  Home,  Quinoy,  111. 
Henry  Bocck,  Da  von  port,  towa. 


COMPANY   F 


Jacob  M.  Waltz,  Belmond,  Iowa.  II.  Schenck,  Alcona,  towa. 

S.  s.  Wr-i/.ni'.  fowa  Palls,  Iowa  James  Kelling,  Bennett,  Iowa. 

W.  W.  Gates,  Clarion,  Iowa.  A.  M.  Adams,  Humboldt,  Iowa. 

II.  N.  Rattles,  Valeria,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  G 


J.  A.  Gillispie,  Omaha,  Neb. 
Harvey  Vainer,  Muscal  ine,  Iowa. 
13.  P.  [Jarkalow,  Atalissa,  Iowa. 
B.  J.  Embree,  Atalissa,  Iowa. 
.lames  Waller,  Mitehellville,  Iowa. 
Prank  I!.  Wright,  West  Liberty,  Iowa 
P.  II.  Evans,  \V  interact,  Iowa. 
A.  McDonald,  Muquoketa,  Iowa. 
('.  C.  10v.es,  Vermillion,  S   D. 
II.  [J.  Waters,  Atalissa,  Iowa. 
P.  Sttthioy,  Porreston,  111. 
A.  II.  Miller,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Charles  Cope,  Atalissa.  Towa. 
George  Hepponstail,  Springdnlc  low; 
Milton  M.  Heiuley,  Pairport,  Iowa. 
W.  II.  Crammer,  Preseott,  Iowa. 
E.  S.  Henderson',  Wesl  Libery,  Iowa. 


Georae  Ady,  Denvor,  Col. 
Z.  S.  Craj  ,  Essex,  Iowa. 
T.  15.  Christy,  Grand  View,  Iowa. 
I)  i\  i  I  Reynolds,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
Caleb  Sweet,  Pone  Tree,  Iowa. 
Geo.  W.  Stoiiii'cr,  West  Liberty,  [owi 
Pen  C.  Lilly,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
(i.  W.  Worel,  Sac  City.  Iowa. 
S.  II.  Knouse,  Ainswortli,  Iowa. 
Hiram  Walker,  Grandviovv,  Iowa. 
Ansel  If    Clark,  Sterling,  Kan. 
Chas.  S.  Miller.  Muscatine,  Towa. 
A.  Norton,  La  lora,  Iowa. 
S.  P.  K'remer,  West  Branch,  Iowa. 
Win.  Palmer,  Boone,  Iowa. 
John  Montgomery,  Harper  Towa. 
P.  T.  I(i;:hy,  Davenport,  Iowa. 


COMPANY  PL 


John  Stahl,  Montezuma,  Iowa. 
John  Dansdill,  What  Cheer,  Iowa. 
L.  A.  Chairman,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 
John  1.  S,  rihuer,  Overton,  Neb. 
Charles  S    Nealloy,  Davenport,  Iowa. 
T.  T.  Turley,  Centra  I  ia,  Mo. 
Thomas  Cox,  Monetae,  Iowa. 
P.  Pearson,  Dysart,  Iowa. 
•A.  N.  Detwileii,  Audubon,  Iowa. 
W.  P.  iiaokeu-to,  I)  inver,  Col. 
Isaac  Meyer.,  North  liberty,  Iowa. 
Alien  [rvins,  Iowa  Palls,  towa. 
Ja'cnb  Lunenberger,  Solon,  Iowa. 
Henj.  Owen,  Iowa  <  'it  \  ,  low  a. 
P.  M.  Axtell,  Columbus  City.  Iowa. 
Geo.  Nass,  Bon  Accord,  Iowa. 
T.  15    Alii ti,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 


Wm.  Krouss,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

Prank  Muhrloiu,  Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

John  Hall,  Millersburg,  Iowa. 

J    K.  Wagner,  Van  Home,  Iowa. 

P.  A.  Parroil.  Coralville,  Iowa. 

J     P.  Miller,  Iowa  City  Iowa. 

N.  C  Hodrick,  Marengo,  Iowa. 

J.  T    Harwor,  Victor,  Iowa. 

S.  P    Harper,  Millersburg,  Iowa- 

M.  II    Boyoe,  Mechaniesville,  towa. 

Jasper,  Dawson,  Wilton  .Junction,  Iowa. 

10   J.  Bo^et,  Fairfax,  Iowa. 

Joseph  Cole.  Liiversi  le,  Iowa. 

J.  N.  W.  Bumplc,  Marengo,  Iowa. 

P.  M.  Compton,  Weeping  Water,  Neb. 

Wm.  Wade,  Wcllmau,  Iowa. 

Chas.  Sch  wager,  Emp  iria,  Kan. 


Adam  Harscholl,  Morse,  [owi 


COMPANY  1 


L.  II .  Pergusou,  ITrichsvjllo,  (  Hii 

(i.  W     Davis,  Lisbon.  Iowa. 

P.  I!.  Myrick,  Gilberl  -\  ille,  N.   Y 


Will  Ed  Tucker,  Mason  City,  low 
Dat.us  E.  Coon,  San  Diogo,  Cal . 
W.  IP  Uoekord,  Davenport,  low. 
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C.  W.  Conner,  Ashton,  Iowa. 

James  Inland.  ttyan,  Iowa, 

Eli  Mead,  Port  Jervis,  N.  V. 

IF  R.  Jones,  Elmira,  N.  V. 

\.  It.  /aeglcr,  Moline,  III. 

I).  It.  Zie.'fier,  Moline,  III 

C.  P.  Ziegler,  Maple  Gnn  c,  Mo. 

J.    C. Smith,  Washington,  Iowa. 

II.  J.  li  smiott,  Dos  Moines,  Iowa. 

I .  II     F.r.l.  Grand  Junction,  Iowa. 

W.  P   Ltamsey.  Pondep,  Neb. 

JoC  E    Joikm,  I)  -Solo,  Mo. 

P.  F.  Wragg,  Uopkiilton,  Iowa 


W.  A.  Durnap,  Mason  City,  Iowa. 

John  Rankin,  Dubuque,  Iowa  . 

Abel  0.  Newman,  S.  II..  Marshalltown,  la. 

If.  o.  ( )wens,  Morning  Sun,  Iowa. 

0.  L.  .lone;.,  Hristow,  Iowa. 

Ed  P.  Jones,  Helton,  Kan 

D     L.  Tubbs,  Inn lin-tnn,  Iowa. 

.1.  IS    Albrook,  Ml  .  Vernon,  Iowa. 

.1.  A     IF-  Inar,  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa. 

1).  Garlinghouse,  Sand  Spring  Iowa. 

■la  nes  « ' ...  ik,  Vinton,  Iowa. 

AH.i  m  Webster,  Painesvillo,  Ohio 

s    A.  Hishop,  Davenport.,  Iowa. 


COM  FA  XV    K 


V.  McFray,  Modiupohs,  towu. 
Win.  Pasbonder,  Rising  City,  N'e 
fl.  M.  Ulancl)  nil,  Ornn,  Mo. 
Win.  Manual,  Uur-lillgtOU,  Iowa. 
Km  Swignrd,  llurlington,  rowa. 
Thomas  Roll,  Fairfield,  Iowa. 
S.  S.  King,  Modi  ipolis  Iowa. 
E.  W.  Hand;,-.  Kossuth,  Iowa. 
L   IF  Pierec,  Winheld,  Iowa. 


.).  II.  (Jo  >dwin,  Run  Claire.  Wis. 

A     McCray,  Red  dak,  Iowa. 

.1.11    I  'oulter.  Turlington,  Iowa 

It.  CJ.  lianas.  Dos  Moines,  Iowa. 

I,    I  .  Raekus,  Chicago,  III. 

i  >uvid  < 1  ilbraith,  New  Sharon,  Iowa 

II    E    Morris,  Peoria,  101)7  X.  Wash.  St.,  Ill 

S.  K.  Spaulding,  Omaha,  Neb 

Win.  Smith,  Wea\  or,  low  a. 


J.  M.  Dot  son.  Colli  minis  .In  in-:  ion.  Iowa.        E    II    Shop  pa  rd,  Corning,  Iowa. 
Peter  Wieser,  S'nelby,  Neb. 

COMPANY    F. 

p.  J.  Hammond,  E'lbron,  Iowa.  Pre  I  S   Dunham,  Montteeilo,  [own. 

Ceo  W.  Garrett,  Iron  Hill,  Iowa.  Henry  A    Kolp,  Truer,  Iowa. 

Rronson  Hall. '.v.  Hewitt,  Iowa. 

COMPANY  M 


ft.  P.  MeM'oans,  Andrew,  Iowa. 
A.  W.  Plathers,  Maquoketa,  fowi 
tt.  N     Woods.  Maquoketa,  Iowa. 
It.  X.  Gibson.  Andrew,  Iowa. 
T.  .1    Wilson,  Columbus,  Kan. 
Nathan  Smith,  Montioollo-,  Iowa 
M.  II    Pierooy  iron  Hill,  Iowa. 


K.  S.  Ulaekburn,  Dewitt,  Iowa. 
II.  n    MeC  >mbs,  Van  Meter,  low: 
.1.  II.  WVight.  It'vi  Oak,  Iowa. 
M.  V.  Seumands,  Akron.  Iowa. 
Joshua  Leonard,  Relmond,  Iowa 
'I     K    I)  •nni-o-i.  Piedmont,  Kan. 
S    I..  Huzeil,  A  lull  Cheer,  Iowa. 


NAMKS  OF   MK.MHliRS   WHO   WKKK   N< 


Major  Gus  Sehni tger,  Laramie,  Wy.  ('apt    W.  11    liruntt 

.1.  II.  Preeman,  Leltoy.  Ohio.* 


NT   Til  KIR    DUES 

n,  Watr  mi-    N.  M. 


78        713  3 


